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Jon Lee : story 
Oakland 


Horizon Beyond 


"Yom will need this pair of crutches when you walk again,” 
he said to me, and then he went away, leaving me in the lone- 
liness of the room, and I was about to answer him, but when 
I looked up, he was not there. My heart was sad, and I couldn't 
find words to say, and 1 looked then out of the window, toward 


, 


horizons beyond. 


Par away, over the hills, beyond the white clouds there 
is a make-believe land, a place of beauty and song where often 
I Ba: and there in the calmness of solitude, my mind forget all 
melinese of earth and space. There, I am able to breathe in 
the fragrent perfume of delicate flowers, where I could see 
the silk bubbles of clear water on emerald lakes, where the 
sir is clear and bright as if distilled. There are green 
hills and orange flowers, clear blue water, and yellow leaves. 
Oh, land beyond, if only I could feel the beauty that is youss, 
to lie in the naked bosom of your breast for always. 

I sit up in my bed, and look out far toward distant 
space, and there is a beauty everywhere, in horizon beyond. 
Below me, under my window there is filth end ugliness, and 
the bad smell of rotting garbage comes ap into my room, and 
disturbs the fresh fregrant air now and then. I hear the 
voices of boys and girls gaily playing in the sun, the tramping 


of running feet, feet that walk and jump and skip. How my 
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very soul long to talk with them, to be one of them Alas, 
my heart cries within me, for when, when if ever again shall 
I walk once more? 

Oh, hills beyond, come closer that I may see you and feel 
you, to know you, to grasp you in my imagination. There is 
a reality 1 know, a sincere feeling that there is a place beyond 
in distant land where I wander and walk in dreams of long ago. 

Can it be true that outside this window there are people 
still alive, not stagnant and rotting in wesriness and pain. 
Ah, I was like thst too, long ago, but now it is a dream, 

a distant dream which comes before me faguely, and T am lost, 
lost, for always? 1 do not know. 

My only comfort is to gaze far away where purple hills 

pete ehs 
stand so ###¢h#FF in majestic silence, where white clouds are 
like jewels in the sky. There iw horizon beyond I walk once 
more, there I wander up paths to mountain tops, there 1 lie 
in softness of mother earth. I drink the cool water of 
mountain stream, and 1 feel the soft touth of the wind's 
caressing fingertips. Ah, it is so wonderful, so exotic, 
does such a land still exist? Is it still there? Or is it 
allan empty dream of nothing, shattered to pieces? 

Yes, this is a world of pain and suffering, and 1 have 
béen through it all, all the sensations of futility, of hope- 
lessness, pain, torture, with no more gladness but the ever- 
lasting weeping of something so gray, so gray. What are t hese 
plank walls around me, so white, so white, and the bed, the 


sheet? How I long to see some bright flowers here. 
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All day, all night, I smell the ever rotting garbage, 
and my body and mind sicken with weariness. How long has it 
been that I have been lying here? Is it only just a few short 
years! Alasy, what long centuries it seem, and I have died 
s thousand deaths, lived a thousand lives, each one, still 
so clear, so precise, within me. How can I forget, how can 1? 

There are times when the feeling of depression comés 
suddenly over me, and 4 feel that what use is it to go in 
the world, what use, and 1 would look out the window re hills 
far away, and my mind becomes eool once more, and my eyes are 
able to visualize a land of peace and rest. Illy heart then 
leaps within me, my pulse jumps, and I am sad’no more. On, 
those moments are so short, and I am once again flooded with 
depression and worries. 

If I could only walk again, but my feet are numb, and 
there is no more feeling. When, oh when am i to walk again? 

I can see the street below me, and 1 spend long hours 
gezing at boys and girls:, so happy, so carefree. Can it be 
possible that once I too, was one of them. It cannot be, 
it cannot be, so far away, so unreal. But yet 1 remember 
distinctly once walking through these same streets, with 
these two same legs, yes, my two legs. Popup. 2. tan, + 
skip, I had two legs then, two real legs, and now even though 
the legs are still here, 1 cannot walk anymore. 1, 116 in 


ped day after, wondering, thinking again of lost days of long 
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ago. And sometimes, yes, sometimes, I think that death is 
better than g@®ingcon like this. But I don't want to die, 
not now while I am so young and helpless. I want to live 
awhile 

shwkie yet. Life seems so short sometimes, and yet so very 


fb 
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I ery often p myself, in the silence of my room, and 
then, unable to stand my sadness, I think of hills and lands 
in distant horizon. I see the brignt sun rising every morning, 
like a golden bell, so beautiful, so beautiful. I cannot 
express my emotion in these #m# supreme moments of goy. 
Sometimes, there is such simple beauty that I want to ery, 
seeing the sun rising up into the sky, and 1 would forget 
about my legs and that I am unable to walk. I only know that 
{t 1s another day, and while there is light, there is hope 
for me and everyone. When the sun hides behind the clouds 
on gray dull days, I feel melancholy and could see no more 
the gladness of the earth. 

My friends come to see sometimes. They always tell me 
how well I look, but how could they xznow what is in the 
dept of my heart, in my mind. I look fine, but my body is 
dead to all sense, and my mind is numb with worries. Yes, 
because I am a cripple, and my legs are no use to me now. 

Oh, the futility of it all. Is life always like this? 
Why ean I not have one short moment of peace and rest and ease 
my weary body in the coolness of the earth, to forget for 
the moment, this moment what ssdness is. 

How often have I looked to far horizon, in eSeape, and see 


the golden sunset amidst the hesven, Sinking behind the hills. 
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I see the last ray of golden sunlight among the leaves of tall 
dark trees, the blade of grass in shadowlight. I see the 
rippling of water in emerald lakes. ‘hen when the s### sun 
Sinks finally into the distant hills, dipping beyond the 
horizon, + go back again to she world of reality and pain. 
Gone, gone, are the trees, and lakes too, and hills too. They 
are like © sudden mirage that vahishes quickly away, and + am 
lonely once more 

Oh hills, the land beyond, do not leave me in the lonely 
night, stay with me and tomfort me, and make me forget the 
dark night that is to come. ours are so long, and life is 
short, so short. And tomorrow is such @ long way off. 

The dark night is coming, and I am afraid. it is so 
long and tedious, always haunting end ominous, and sometimes 
I see devils and images of grostesque figures, the long 
parade off cripples, of poor broxen down podies, and the leering 
skull of phosphorus skeletons, the rattling of white bones, 
and + heard the loud song of the falling night. Tomorrow 
may never come agsin. Alas, the night, the hight, mast you 
always haunt me? In flander fields the crosses grow row 
on row, and poopies are white and pale, for all blood has 
sunk to the interior of the earth to dye the bones of mortal 
red. 

Phere is rumbling beneath the graves, and volcanoes are 
erupting in swirling lava, flowing upwards toward land to 
drown away all happiness and joy. Rats are munching the 


dead flesh of bodies, and there are noise and more noise 


in the darkness of the earth. 


The years of long ago come once again, drifting toward 
me like phantom ghosts, and 1 am caught in the maelstrom of 
dreams and more dreams. Oh, to be dead and finished forever, 
never again to suffer, never again. 

The dark night is like a heavy eerie shadow, fantastie, 
clamoring for light and day. How often have 1 sat in the 
ens of night, just thinking, and during these strange 
moments, I am like a person dead, who is unreal, and 1 say 
to myself, Oh, when, oh, when, will I be able to walk again. 
Tears come into my eyes. In the distance, I hear the laughter 
of boys and girls, the sound of marching feet. Can I not be 
one of them? What is there for me now, a hopeless invalid, 
what? what? if indeed there is any hope. Ah, it is a sad 
world, a sad world that people shall suffer like this. 

Come laughter,-come to me once again, so that I may oe 
able to forget a11 sadness. Ring loudly in my ears so that 
I may be able to forget all this stillness of the wailing 
night. How dark the night is, so black and still. How 
strange the hills appear in the sky. Yes, night is death 
itself, and 1 am having | rendezvous with death, and 1 am 
afraid. Will not the sun shine anymore for me? 

Hills beyond, distant horizon, come back to me, come 
pack. Oh, such hush, such hush of the lonely night, no 
sound vattine rattling of skeleton bones, the leering of phos- 
phorus skulls in the chedowggp lent. | 

Morning is such a long way off, and while it is coming, 


I must vass my time with ghosts and spfrits eround mé. 
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How I long for the morning light, to see once again 
the golden sun slowly creeping over the mountain CoOpaes [rk 
look out the window again and again. How @ change there is 
in the night. It seems like another world, another age. 

| Then slowly the dawn begins to come, and darkness falls 

away. A thin ee streaks across the horizon, then the sun 
creeps up, rising up to the heavens. ‘he purple hills ceme 
forth, and horizon beyond comes again into view. faghs 08 
away, like the wind, it's gone. | 

Hear once more the merry laughter of children in the 
street. 1 can hesr the sound of running feet, stamping, 
jumping over the place. How Ll long to be down there, among 
the Piece and Blood, to be able to s#e#Fh shout again, I 
can walk, I can walk, look, look at my legs, I can walk again. 

Horizon beyond, so far away, and yet so near. Itisa 
place where 1 wander daily, a secluded spot of enchantment 
where I am able to feel once more the glorious feeling that 
is life. Where I feel once again the surging force of 
strength and vitality. It is thére where i have a secret 
communication with myself, where 1 see the daily life of 

different 

people with a a#fferms view. Then 1 know that life is not 
so bed, and when + come back to the reality of this world, 
that feeling is lost, and I em melancholy again. 

Oh, the sadness of it all, if I can only forget. 

This little room, my only world, and outside my window 


still another, and still another in horizon beyond. Yes, 
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over the hills there is a little world where I often go, 
and while there my soulé and mifad will forget all ugliness 
of the carth. There in horizon beyond, far away, I walk 
acain, There for one short moment ## I am alive, and I 
walk and breathe again. Distant horizon, land of imagination, 
my only hope. 

"You will need this pair of cratches when you. walk 
again," he said to me. I look at the crutches, and I begin 
to ery. When I look out the window again, the hills are there 
no more. 


Horizon beyond has faded into nothingness. 
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It was the heat of the Saharaessthe temperature of the 
Squatoresesethe fire of hell.«.«the tuste of tabsasco..ethe 
steam of a Turkish bath. 


There were faces, faces dead, blue, pale and familiar. 
st There were strange persons, tall, short, frail, strong. 
es There were voices loud snd soft, harsh and kind. here were 
i hightmares of horses, kings, trees, bicycles. | 
pi ' There was a room, small and cold. The wallpaper was 


browned by time. On the wall hung a picture frame without 
any picture. fhe lights were turned low. ‘And he, the boy, 
was turning and tossing. : 

The white sheet on the bed.esthe high pillow...the 
bottle of cough medicine.s..«the hot water bottle...tile nurse, 
$O Galmeesethe doctor speaking..ehis mother Softly crying.eee 
the fever, rising, rising. 

Bi, He turned and he turned. The fever was rising. 
He heard the Glatitering of dishes. He heard his sister 
crying.s He heard water running in the sinks He heard 
she door being Opened and being shut. he heard everything 
aaa yet he seemed to not hear anything.e The lights blurred. 
The white sheet faded away. The room turned and whirled 
and he duvded with ite ‘The Swtate were gonés There was 


ae a ringing in his ears and he felt hot. Very hote 
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"Ohe doctor, is he all right?" when a Laces "Oh, 
doctor§" then another facee A familiar face. “ers he eee?" 
Another face. ‘the room was on fire. Flames darted from all 
sides. fhe wails were burninge Crumbling into ashes. 

Dan wes asleep in his roodie He felt the sting of 
smoke in his nosGe The room was darke It was just before 
dawn and everything was darke He woke upe He saw ed. 
flames in his rooms The walls were on firee He jumped 
out of bed, reached for his robe. He woke his brother, 
still asleep in the ved beside his. 

"Dennis, Dennis, wake up$ Pires Hurryt" 

Dennis yawned and mumbled, Suddenly he jumped ups 
"Pirel" He ran from the room, putting on his clothes as he 
rane Dan called to him, "Wake father and mother and [I'll 
wake Helen." 

the flames were spreading rapidly through the house. 

The coal oil in the kitchen stove had caught fire and was 
burning brightly.e The oilcloth on the kitchen wall was 
burning tooe 

Dan knocked at his sister's doore There was no response « 
The door was lockede He knocked agains He broke in the 
door. Helen was asleep, half-suffocated by the smoke. 
Quickly he took her into the open air. His father, mother, 
Dennis were theres All were saiée 

Suddenly Dan cried out, "My dog, I forgot my doge" Ke 
rushed back into the house, a blazing furnace nowe "Don't, 


Dane Come back, Dani" But Dan heard no ones He rushed 
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into the houses To him the house was not on fire. He 
must save his doge The walls were in flames. The ceiling 
was falling ine A great beam crashed downe It fell just 
two inches from hime ‘The beam missed him by just two long 
inches. 

He heard Tarzan barking wildly upstairs. "Tarzan, I'm 
comings” He went up ve burning stairs, two steps at a 
time» The stairs collapsed as he reached the top. He 
saw the doge His hair was afirese 

With his hands Dan slapped out the fire which was burning 
his dog to deathe "Oh, Tarzan, Tarzan," he moanede And 
the dog barked and wagged his burned tails "Come, Tarzan, 
Let's get oute™ He gathered the dog in his arms. The 
front stairs had fallene He could not go down that Way « 

He ran to the back stairs. They too, had collapsed and he 
could not go down that way either. 

He called from the window, "Dennis, I'm here at the 
bacKke Get me out of heret I'm burnings’ Hurryt" But 
no one seemed to hear hime There was no one in the yards 
The people next door were still asleep» "Where is every- 
one?" he muttereds He called again and still there was no 
answers He could not understand why» He was in the burn- 
ing house and no one seemed to cares There were no fire 
engines insight, no spectators anywheree He did not under- 
stand. 

Smoke came into the rooms he dog in his arms whined 


and died. Dan was choking» "Helpt Helps" He coughed. 
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He could not see anything now. he smoke was too thick. 
He could hardly breathe. He tried to yell, but could make 
no sounde He slumped down on the burning floors He 
heard the roar of the fire. He felt the heat. "I'm burne 
ing", he screamed. Then he was quiets He was burning. 
His flesh became black and shriveled. 

There was no fire. And he was not burned. It was 
hote Gazing about him he saw miles of white sand». Mile 
after mile of sand» Nothing else. 

In a little, crowded town he saw many Arabs» And 
many, Many camelse One of them looked at him and he 
thought that the face of the camel resembled that of someone 
he knews Who, he could not tell. fhe faces of the Arabs 
were strange. They appeared black in contrast to the 
Arabs! white robese Some of the men were preparing for a 
journey across the desert. They were packing food and 
equipment Once Dan thought he saw his brother Dennis 
among them, but when he looked again, he was gone and Dan 
was puzzled. 

He round himself with those who were going across the 
deserte The sun was blazing and the wind was hote The 
sea of sand rolled toward the distances Nothing could be 
seen but endless desert. 

The caravan moved slowly across the white, not sands 
Dan felt as if he were walking on fire, so hot was the sand. 
Slowly, but steadily they went one The glare linda him. 


His eyes were burning and his head felt as if it would burst. 
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Once he thought that he was going to faint. He could not 
stand ite Yet hour after hour he walked one He was too 
tired to walk any longers Faces of Arabs moved before him. 
How strange they werée So uglye 

He felle The heat of the sand seeped through his 
Glothese Into his flesh and boness He tried to stand, but 
could note He called to the Arabs, but camels and Arabs 
were gonée They had disappeared « He looked about and saw 
nothing but the ever-rolling white sands of the Sahara. 

He was lost in the ocean of sand. Which way should he 
£07 The sun grew hotter and hotter. Still hotter. The 
wind grew in velocitye It howled and it moaned. Sand 
swirled into the aire Dan was caught in the centér of the 
storme fhe hot sand and wind burned him like tongues of 
sesring firee He could not see in the fog of flying sand. 
He heard the howling of the wind and felt the bite of the 
hot sande He felt and knew nit tikes e@lsée So furiously 
the wind blew that he breathed only with difficulty. Once 
or twice he felt that he could breathe no more. 

His throat was parched and dry. He longed for water. 
But all he saw was sand and, sometimes, the skye The 
thundering storm gathered up its strength into one great 
breathe It almost split Dan's eardrums. 

Then, quickly as it had come, the storm was gone. 


Before him Dan saw palm trees. Water and dates and a place 


for shelter. He felt he was dying from thirst, so dry was 


his throate He went toward the palm trees. But he was 
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unable to reach thems There they were, just a iew feet 
away, yet when he went forward he was no closer to theme 
He walked fastere fhe same thing happened. Despite his 
fatigue, he rane Faster and faster he rane The water 
and shelter seemed to recede more anc mores He was panting 
for breathe His throat became so dry he could stand it no 
longers He grew weak and dazed. fie fell on the sand and 
drowsed awayeesthe soft music of guitars came to his earse 

Palm trees lined the streetse The sun was shining. 
He saw men in huge sombreros, with bright shawls thrown over 
brown ghoulderss There were girls. With long, dark 
lashes Pheir hair was shining black and very long and 
smooth. Dan entered a cafe. There was dancing. Hips 
swayed and he saw knowing looks pass between men and womene 

He was dying with hunger and thirst. He sat ata. 
table and ordered food. The dishes they brought him were 
red-hot. A glass of water. He drank ie gasped for 
breathe.etabasco saucee His eyes were burning « He felt 
hotter and hottere 

When he opened his eyes again he was ina furkish bathe 
He was undressed. Steam rose on all sides. There were 
many mene Wrapped in their long towels, they reminded him 
of the Arabs» He was lost in the desert againe Then he 
was in a Turkish bath with many other men. 

Suddenly he felt cold. icy water ran down his backe 
He was under a cold showers hen he was hote He was 


under a hot showere Cold. Then hote He was hot and cold. 
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Hot and cold. Steam blinded him as the desert sand had done. 
He was afraid againe 

Naked bodies of men. all, short, white, yellow. 
Bodies brushed against hiss He heard men plunging into 
pools of cool water. He heard showers falling, falling. 
Still the steam rosé. Suddenly he was under a hot showere 
Boiling water ran down his back. Hotter, hotter. 

He was in hell. It was vainine fire, showers ot fire, 
glering, rede pevils with tails: tushed back and seutn 
carrying the nude bodies of men and women which they huried 
into pits of black, bubbling tar. Their tormented screams 
and yells chilled his soul. A devil with a burning torch 
in his long, thin hands, thrust the screaming: victims under 
the boiling tar. fhe odor of burned flesh sickened Dan. 

Read devils, black devils, green devils came into view, 
blazing torches in their handse Fire shot from their eyes. 
They were looking at Dan. They were Coming toward hime 
"Death," they chanted, "Death, death." They drew closer, 
Gloser, stiil closer. "Deathe," they yelled.» "Death." 

His clothes were in flames. His hair was burning, his 
flesh. Dan screamed. He writhed and screaned. He was 
burning. 

He was in the jungies of the Amazone Savage faces 
peered through the bushes and vines. Naked warriors were 
watching him. Mosquitoes swarmed about him, stinging his 


blistered body. There were drums and spears and painted 


Tacese A warrior seized him end led him before a chief. 
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Water bubbled in a great bowl. Dan was being undresséde 
Hands felt his flesh and washed his body with hot water. 
With a yell he was thrown into the air. Down, down he fell 
into the great bowl of boiling watere His body was being 
boiled. 

The voice of Tarzan came to his GaFS « His room was on 
fire. Dennis was theree His father. His mother. Helen. 
He heard the siren of a fire engine. The splash of water. 
He saw firemen. Blazing shingles fell on the spectators 
in the street. An injured fireman was carried fown a ladder. 
farzan barked. fhe caravan moved slowly into the distance, 
Arabs riding on. their camels. He saw them from far away. 
He drank from the sprins under the palm trees. His throat 
was no Longer parched. A woman's voice was singing a 
Spanish song and dancers glided by. He drank and he dranke 
The water in the shower was cebuktnal He shivered. The 
fires of hell had died away. He smelled burning flesh no 
Longer. He was swimming in a pool of cool water. 

A face. Then anothere Anad another. "Oh, doctor, 
is he all right?" voicese "Oh, doctors" Another face. 

It was a smail roome The wallpaper was browned by 
ALE « The lights were turned lowe And he, the boy, was 
sleeping. He did not turn nor tosse He was sleeping 
quietly nowWe Before he moaned and tossed. Now he slept 
quietly. 

The white sheet on the bede.sethe high pillow.e..the 


bottle of cough medicine..ethe hot water boge..the nurse, 
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the mother mrayed on silently The boy slept. 
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Jonn Leyim (Jon Lee) A sketch 
$34 Pifth Street 
Oakland, Calif. 


When the Sky Turns Blue 


Darkness had fallen long ago, and the long road to 
Vallejo stretched, dark and obscure, far into the distance. 
The open land was large, immense, the black rolling hills 
loomed up like small giants in the distant horizon. Up 
above the stars glittered with sparkling brightness. The 
antomobile hummed with a rhythmic silence, smooth and musical. 

Riding in the car, I felt s strange and uncanny silence 
in the sleeping land. I leaned my head out of the window, 
peered out into the road. I could the lights of an oncoming 
automobile. It came whizzing by, then it was gone, and every- 
thing was silent again. 

The land was empty and barren, and the.large silver tanks 
of Richmond could be seen, glittering and shiny, as it caught 
the reflection of thé moon. The black hilis leaned against 
the dark sky, deep and mysterious. 

My brother drove on, his eyes straight on the road. 

"Are you sure this is the right road?" he asked me. 

"I guess so," I said, "I remember going into Vallejo 
six yastins get and this is the road we took." 

My brother Sung remained quiet, and he said no more. 

The land, the trees, the hills went by, and still we 
were on the open land. The road, turned, twisted, revolved: 
around. 

Two cars went by, and passed uS.e 

The night air gushed into the automobile, and I drew 


a deep breath, inhaling fully. The sir out here in the open 
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was different from the stale city air. 

I glanced up at the sky again. It was a deep dark blue, 
the bright stars twinkling like myriads of lights. Far away 
where the horizon met the sky, the Sky was a lighter shade. 
I could see lights of a distant city, and once my brother 
Sung asked, "Is that Vallejo?" 

"Mayber," I said, hardly knowing whether it was or not. 

But we drove on. 

I had nothing to do, and I did not know ai to drive 
a car. My brother opened the radio in the car, and listened 
to some music. | 


ow 
My eyes went once more tb the sky, and I had inner and 


deep feeling to capture the intaggible feéling ea words. 
I thought, "I like to write a story about the sky, and how 
it affects me on this night." 

On and on we rode, with lights to the east, lights to 
the west. Far away, I caught an image of a bridge, and I 


knew that we were on the right road. 


My brother Sung drove across the bridge very rapidly, 


, and 1 looked down into the water below. We were riding high 


up, and the cold water was menacingly cold to look at. 

We crossed the bridge, and once more came upon a long sandffy 

road with tall grostesque trees on both sides of the roade 
the sky here seemed to have lost its mysterious beauty, 

and take on the aideaclita of an ordinary city sky, ordinary 

and common. The call treesq blocked the scenery from sight, 


and I sat back on the comforséable satompile's chair, and lis- 


tened to the radio. 
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A viblin was playing, "The Land of the Sky Blue Water." 

Somehow I had a desire then and there to write about 
the sky and the blue water beneath the high bridge. 

We reached Vallejo very soon, and after a little difficulty 
we found Maréne Street, and in b&g neon sigN we saw the ) 
New China Cafe. 

My brother Sung blew the horn of the car loudly and 
Godmother came out. She was near-sighted and could not tell 
who we were. Coming close she said, "Well, why did you come 
in so late?” 

My brother Sung said, "This is the only time we could 
come." 

I saw a sign on the window, Saturday, closed at 4 A:M. 

This was a Saturday, and we had a few hours to chat and 
talk. 

Godmother showed us to a back room in the restazant, 
and she made chow mein for both of us. 

"Why didn't your mother come in?" she said. 

"She didn't want to bring the small children," I sad. 

"Tell your mother to come in when she has time," God- 
mother said. | 

The New China Cafe was doing good business tonight 
and Godfather had no time to talk to us. He was busily 
making chow mein, noodles, hamburgers, and other food. 

I watched with interest. 

He said to me, "Since you are writing stories, why 
don't you write a sbory about a hamburger." 


We all reoghedhoudty, 
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"Maybe I will," I answered. 

"Are you still writing storées?" Godmother asked me. 

"Yes," I sabd. 

"You are very fortunate," she said, "having a job like 
that." 

"Many times I felt like giving it up; "t+ seid? Fonly 
my brother Sung needs the money to go to schoole" 

Just then the:customers began to come in, one after 
another, and Godmother hsd to help with the work. We had 
no more time to talk anymore. 

sodmother's son, Edwin, came in the back room, and talk 
with us for awhile. 

He brought three bottles of orange crush, and we drank 
it quickly. The time passed quickly, and soon it was three 
a:Me 

"We must go back to Oakland," I told Godmother. 

"Must you go?" Godmother asked. 

"We come in some other time," I said. 

My brother drove the car away, and Godmother waved to 
us. 

Once more we were on the open road. ‘The sky now was 
pale blue, almost light. It was early dawn. far in the 
distance the sky was bright like morning, and in the miidle 
of the sky, it was still black like night. 

There were more cars on the road now.. 

Gradually the sky turned blue, very fast and rapid, 
uncanny. I had never seen the coming of dawn in the open 


lend, and I could not believe that at three the sky could 
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begin to be morning. The hush of night gave way to morning, 
and stars disappear rapidly, fading away into nothingness. 

The sky began with a light blue in the horizon, streaked 
with pale yellow, then darkened into a deep black in the core 
of the sky. This blackness turned to a dark blue, then 
a lighter shade, as we weht on toward Oakhand. The lkght of 
morning ## was like s soft glowing halo which surrounded the 
countryst ay th its soft light. 

The hills changed from a inky black to a dark purple, 
and I could see the distinct outlines of trees, Reet art 
against the sky. 

Dawn was breaking, and nights fell away. A silence 
strange and glowing surged through me, and I was awed cee 
at the simple coming of dawn. I never knew how beautiful 
the coming of light could be. The land took on 8 pale 
light, utterly fascinating, and yet, strangely peculiar. 

It seemed as if one was looking through viblet-ray glasses. 

We drive on, my brother Sung and I. 

We came upon the city once more, aiguona, Hl Cerrito, 
Berkeley, imervilieg and then Oakland. In oakland, at 
four a:m, it was dark, and I saw no more the light blue, 
the dsrk blue, and the hills of the open land. 

I promised myself that at the first opportunity I 
shall write something about my trip to Vallejo, and how the 
ebmple coming of dawn affects me that night. 

Well, the moment hes come, and this is the result of 
it, something simple, pure, and utterly unimportant, but I 
had to get it off my mind, anda it's off! (meaning the story, 


and not my mind.) 
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ao rewrite story Haster Morning and Mr. Saroyan Jon Lee 


Sunday and faster camé over this troubled world once 
again. The five trees across the street had all blossomed 
forth into delicate green leaves, and the wild birds flickered 
in and out, chirping and singing in symphonic ecstasy, and I 
felt myself once again, singing this song of springtime glad- 
ness. In the winter these five trees were bare, but in the 
approach of fall, 1 saw the brown-red leaves floating down- 
ward toward the earth, where they turned to dust in the 
coming of the chill winter, but always in the coming of spring, 
especially during the Easter, the leaves took on a fragrant 
and magnificent feeling, and this Sunday as I gazed across the 
street, 1 saw those five trees again, and they were all in 
bloom. And it was Easter. 

{he day was warm, and the air was hot and uncomfortable, 
but somehow, watching these trees swaying back and forth made 
me forget about the hot air, for these trees always held a 
fascination to me. I saw them, tall, stately, and indeed 
magnificent too. Sometimes when the weather was bad, I could 
hear the vlaying wind fighting its way through the debe tw leaves, 
and in the coming of morning, many of the leaves had fallen, 
but always the trees are there, and i am glad. 

This Easter Sunday I went up to the roof of our house, 
and there I gazed across the street to the five trees. ‘he 
roof is very low, and the trees are very tall, so tall that 
even while I was lying down, I could see them swaying this way 
gna that, giving forth mysterious sounds, communing with 
nature in this day of spring. 


Sometimes I would look at them, drinking in the beauty 
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‘of the trees for many moments, and there was nothing that I 
could say, for these five trees stirred me inwardly, somehow 
I cannot explain. Many years from now, after you and I will 
have gone away, these trees would still be here! and the green 
leaves too, greener than ever in Easter, and although I shall 
not be here again, I will remember my five trees across the 
street from my home. 
It was Easter morning on this Sunday, as I have said, and 
I saw the trees in the spring of our year. All was quietness 
everywhere, and I was up on the roof alone. In this secluded 
silence of this morn, this Easter iliorn, in the close compan- 
ionship of these five trees, the hot air and wind singing 
its song of spring, I looked far away in the distance. ‘here 
the blue hilis of beloved Berkeley still stands. And a feeling 
of being alive, the joy of breathing, the magnificence of knowing, 
to breathe fully,(pardon me, Mr. Saroyan), to live, surged through 
this very air. And for a moment I was lost in the song of Easter. 
The @Gesolation of darkness was gone, and in its place 
Siettve trees brought forth a messagd of hope, and the weeping 
and laughter of the sad earth were no more for this moment of 
moment (again with spologies to Saroyan). 
Sitting here in the sun, in the morn of our Haster, the 
five trees kissing the spring air, the blue and violet hills 
of Berkeley, the quietness and voidness of nothing, and this 
then was Haster. 
The significance of the five trees, of the flowers, even 
of the woods, and wild growth of nature, they too were not 


ugly completely, but really beautiful, and this Easter song 
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of soring came over this weeping world. 

Let us forget for the moment the desolation. fhe weeping. 
And alas, the tragedy, the hopelessness of the hopeless. The 
sadness of the sad, and the wailing song of despair. 

We will look at the five trees, and see them as something 
Symbolic of hope, something to forget the ugliness of the earth, 
and forget while the trees arehhere, and remember while the 
trees are not here. It is here and everywhere, Mr. Saroyan, 
so breathe deeply, inhsle and exhale now, this moment. In 
the quietness of this morn of universal gladness, let us remem- 
ber that we are alive, and we are alive. Yes. 
| The hotness of the afternoon wore on, and the five trees 
sang its song of springtime gladness, and 1 myself, a small 
atom of this universe, saw for the moment the living, and not 
the dead, saw the five trees, saw the birds flying in and out, 
here and there, and the song of Raster, of the leaves, of the 
flowers, of the trees and even laughter too. The weeping and 
sadness do not belong, and i sat in the sun, fecling its 
warmth, then the wind, the azure blue of the sky, but 
especially of the greeness of my five trees across the street. 

The gong of spring is still singing, the laughter of glad 
tidings still echoes, and the five trees still grows, and I 
with them am growing too. 

And thus it is, in the Sundey morn of this waster, up 
on the roof, and Berea but where are you? 

I am the five trees, and I am singing a song of spring, 
but are you too? 

I am the five trees, and I em growing in this day of 


spring, but are you too? 
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I am the five trees, and 1 am this boy on the roof, watch- 
ing the growth of spring, and what am I? 

I am the resurrection of a life, Mr. Saroyan, and so 
brother breathe deeply, inhale and exhale. 

And thus Baster was over, and I am mortal again, going 
through this weeping world. I am mortal again, so I too will 


inhale. And then exhale. 
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My Rendezvous with You 


Say, have you heard about her? Imagine telling a son 
of hers that his father is dead. 
Really, you don't say, and 3 women as sweet as she is too. 


Oh, Mams, Mams, who's that man with the funny eyes? 


‘ Why, gon, there's nothing to be afraid of. Go to your 
3 daddy ana kiss; Don't be afraid of your daddy. 
. No, no, no, he's not my daddy, he's not my daddy. Oh, - 
|  Mema, I'm afraid of the msn with the funny eyes. | 
George, George, what can I do? Oh, darling, darling. 
23 Ha...ha...hasaaaaca.... 
ae Yes, and two-timing her husband too. 
Well, you don't say. 
Ha...he...haaaaaasaec... 
Meme, Mama, Memes, Maasaaas.... 
It's all right son, don't be afraid, don't be afraid. 
He's not my daddy, he's not my daddy, my daddy i@ dead, c 


dead, dead, DEAD: 
a . No, no, no, no, your daddy isn'S desd. This is your 
daddy sone | 
‘He isn't. my daddy, he isn't, no, no, no. 
Ha...ha...haasaacaas.... 
Oh, George, Geowge, George! 
a Ha...he...hassasesa...ha.....haasaaaad.... 
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again of the time that hed passed since the day it happened. 


Four years it had been, she knew, and egch one like a long 
tedious century, longer still becsuse Ronny didn't know, and 
She knew deep in her Heart that she couldn't tell him, not yet. 
Maybe after George is better, she might tell, and not until 
then. 

How much longer could she stand anymore of this mental 
torture, she wondered. Her days were like haunting memories 
from a dreary world, similiar to a person suffering from an 
aberrant mind. 

Oh, George, George, she often prayed, when are you coming 
back? When are you coming beck, if ever at alls 

And the days had gone by, Slowly, dresrily, and when she 
thought again of him, she wept often. Sometimes she could not 
bring herself to realize that it was so, and thst it really 
had happened. That day lurked in the interior of her mind, 
deep down in the beyond of remembrance, but it was there. 

When she realized that it was a reality, that it was something 
that really hapvened to her, and to George, she lost hersélf 
in the fantastic worries of her tortured mind. 

No, it couldn't be, chavorteh thought, no, no, it couldn't 
have happened to us, not to George and me. How am I ever going 
to tell Ronny: How can I$ 

But always when Tuesday came sround, she knew the bitter- 
ness of it all, the tragic and suffering of her heart, the 
unhappiness of her life. Sometimes she was able to forget 
about him, to forget that anything unpleasant had ever happened. 


oe 
When she was with Kent, she was able shut away the lingering 
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memories of that tragic hour. 


Now Tuesday had come again, and once more she must go 
to him. She must go to see him even though it seemed hopeless, 
even though he might not care, or could not ace for the moment. 
Always when she got there, she said to hin, "How are you, George? 
I am so glad to see you. You look so well.” But she couldn't 
keep on saying that, she just couldn't, not that George would 
know the difference at all. 

Only once had he answered her snd called her by her 
name, that was about.a year ago when she wentup there, and 
seeing her, he suddenly ssid, "Judith, Judith; you come back, 
you're back,” then quickly the light in his eyes died out, and 
he remained silent oncé more. He sat there on his bed, lost 
in thought, a mon #epereebehe separated, forgotten, lost in 
the space of time. Sometimes 8 look of sudden remembrance 
appeared on his face, & recapturing of the past as he remem- 
bered it. But more often there was the look of not knowing, 
of forgetfulness, and whenever she sow that in his face, her 
heart froze beneath her dress. 

But she was a woman of courage, and for four long years 
she kept saying to herself, "Someday, perhaps someday you 
shall come back to me again." 

Is that someday ever going to come? deetnec George: 
Someday I shall see you again, someday, someday. 

She had ingnuired about him, eager to know when if ever 
Geopge was going to come back. There was hope, she was told, 
at least she could htpe, snd she knew that forever the curse 


woulda haunt her, and Ronny must never know the truth. 
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Yes, son, your daddy passed away ini the hospital long 
ago. YOu never saw your daddy, son. 

But how could she conceal it from him? How? Hobw? 

No, no, no, your father didn't die in a hospital. Ask 
your mother, Ronny, ask her, ask her. 

Hae. -hB.ee 

Mother, mother, did my father die in a hospital? 

Why yes, son, yes, he's dead, dead, do you hear? 

Ssy, have your heard? Why She'S.e.e. 
No, well, can you {mag ine? 
Stop Iti Stop it! Everyone of you, George. Georges 
Suddenly she felt a poignant pang in her heart. After 


all.four years of this were enough to discourage her, to break 


) 
her, and if she wasn't the women she is, she would have gone 
away, yes, gone away long 2g0. She remembered what Kent had 
told her, "I love you, Judith, and I conld take care of you, 
won't you say yes?" 
How well she remembered that, but she hadn't the courage 
to tell him the truth about George. She loved George, but 
she couldn't keep on like this any longer. She was afraid that 
if she told Kent about him, he might not ever see her again. 
Oh, George, George, what shall I do? she wondered often. 
She couldn't understand the train of thoughts that kept 
pothering her all morning. Everytime when she prepared to go 
to see him, she felt exactly like this, unable to comprehend 
Hae it was all about. 
George had never seen Ronny. She never told him aboat 


her child, but the child often asked, "Where is my daddg?®™ 
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"Why, your daddy {s sick in 2 hospital, Ronny," she said. 


"I like to see my daddy." 
"Meybe someday when he is better, dear," she said, always 
putting him off. 
She guae up her mind that Ronny must never know the 
truth. What if people say his dad@y is a... 
Oh, I can't bear it. No, no, no, he must never find out 
the trath about George. 


Oh, George, George, if you only knew. I remember how 


nap you used to come home, your face flushed with excitement. 

“ You held me in your arms and pressed me close to your body. 
a Your were so young then, and we were so happy, so gloriously . 
Be happy that I didn't think it possible for two persons to be 

wl so happy. Don't you remember it 311? 


Are those days to be gone forever, dsrling? Are they? 

Come back to me, darling, come backé 

Why must she feel like this on Tuesdays, her whole body 
sed and depressed . 

She noticed that the sky grew dark, nothing but just a 
dark ominous blanket of gloom. Blackness, blackness, every- 
where. She couldn't help thinking of that day four years ego, 

a day exactly like this, this same dark sky, this same ominous 
threat of impending danger. | 
After the happening Pre treeken said to her, "You are very 
fortunate to escape with your life. It isn't always that a 
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AY i women could Stand sach @ shock," 


aad was she really fortunate, was. she?" poe often won- 


h elf. elt ‘she escaped a her life, bat there war’ 
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George so helpless, so long in his suffering. And then there 
was Ronny to think of. 

Then there was young Kent who asked her to marry him. 

I wondered if he wonld ask me to marry him if he knew 
about George, she wondered to herself. She wept whenever she 
spoke about George, she couldn't help it. 

She had hoped so long for his recovery, but now after all 
this time, what wes there to hope for? How could she hope to 
have anymore faith? But George mustn't go on like this. 
Perhaps someday he would be all right again. 

She looked oat the window again. Rain would be falling 
soon. How she detested the rain, the gloom, the cold wind of 
December. She went to the closet and put on her heavy over- 
cost. She took out an umbrella and a pair of galoshes. 

Oh, George, George, if things were only different. If 
you were only here. You never saw your son Ronny. He asked 
for you often. Daddy, daddy, he asked, but what could I 
tell him? I couldn't tell him the truth; could 1? I just 
couldn't let him know. 

She picked up her compact and dashed a layer of powder 
over her cheeks. She did it not because snecaiiea how she 
would look to George, but because it was a habit with her. 

She would be home to eck cat Ronny in time. Anyway the 
nurse would be taking good care of him. 

She pulled her coat close to her, and went outside. A 
slight trickle began to fall from the sky. 


Ronny must never know, she kept thinking to herself. 
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People rushed all around her, and suddenly she imsgined 
that George was bare! one of the crowd, one of those moving 
people, going home with her. 

Judith darling. She turned end looked at him. 

George, oh George, you've come back to me. 

Yes, darling, I have come back. I come back to see my 
little boy, my Ronny. 

He's s darling, dear, you'll love him. He has your 
eyes, your ears, your nosé. He's POM, Fee. Her voice sounded 
happy. 

He looked down at her and kissed her. How warm George's 
arms were, how comfortable too. 

"Oh, George:" she called ont, frightened at the voice 
that spoke out. Quickly the seene faded away, and in its 
place she felt only the colfness of the wind and rain, buat 
George had gone away. . 

Her whole body shuddered at the long ride shead of her,” 
fifty long minutes in which to do nothing but stare out the 
window, taking in all the familiar scenes again. 

The streetdoar came rushing up, and a dread came over her 
as she watched it come to a slow stop in front of her. All 
sort of cars frightened her now, and she could hardly stay kn 
one of them without a constant dread of impending danger. 

She sat down at a seat in the middle, and looked out the 
window. There wasmothing elsé she could do. She eoulantt read, 
not on Tuesday anyway. The gray clouds up above turned car- 
bon black, and the city darkamed. The ee ae gathered 


speed and moved away, then it turned and headed toward the 
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outskirt of the city. 

She thought of the times that she had passed these same 
scenes. Nothing seemed change, always the same buildings, 
the same people, the same futility, the hopelessness of it all. 

fo the right of her was the park where he used to take 
her. It was there that he said, "Judith darling, 1 love you.” 

Oh, George, George, are those days to be gone forever? 

The rain fell steadily against the car's windows. She 
drew her coat close to her. What shall I say to him when I 
see him? What shall I say this time? I can't keep on saying 
that T,gled to see him, and that he is looking well. 

She thought of him, especially his eyes. They somehow 
frightened her, those eyes thet could see, and yet could not. 
Whenever she saw them, she looked away, unable to stand that 
far away look she coy Before, his eyes were blue, and she 
saw those long curly lashes, the regular features of his lips 
end nose. But now, when she gazed into them, there was 
that phantom look of despair and utter agony. Sometimes he 
would just look at her, his eyes unmoving, and there was 4a 
fire which suddenly flared from its smothering sshes, and for 
one brief moment he was able to recapture something he knew, 
something he felt. 

Most of the time he said nothing to her. When she said, 
"Hello, George," he just stared at her, saying nothing. 

One year, two years, three years, now it was the fourth. 

George, George, George, are you ever going to come back? 


It was always a crucial moment when she head to see him. 


George, her George Was no mor@.- Four long years she hed come 
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back and forth, hoping for a sign that he was well again, but 
always she was disappointed. 

She felt a cold shudder creeping over her body, wringing 
her heart out. what was she going to say to him? 

Maybe 1 go up to him and say, Listen, George, little 
Ronny asked how you were. Yes, he's a darling, witn the same 
golden hair like-yours. You'll love him when you see him. 

She closed her eyes. No, I coujdn't do that. I'll 
never tell you about Ronny. He must never know about youe 

She wondered how he felt there. Was he ever lonely? 

Oh, George, George, this must be @ dream. I waited so 
long, yet it seemed to be forever now. I love you, George, 
but you won't understand. You are gone from me, always. 

She cried bitterly. She covered her face with a handker- 
chief. She conldn't let George see her like that. 

The car was going up a steep hill, and soon she would 
be there. The rain had already stopped, but the whole 
atmosphere was one of wetness and coldness. When she got 
out of the car she breathed in the pure deep air, damp with 
recent rain, and she felt better. She could face him now, 
she was sure. 

She entered the large white building, hardly conscious 
of herself so intense was she in her thoughts. When at last 
she came before him, she could hardly speak. 

‘Hatt, rer hete? a voice wailed from the upper floor. 

She felt a cold shiver run up her back, then slowly the 
laughter lost itself into the emptiness of space, and she 


relaxed 3s little. 
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She said softly, "George." 

He stared at her intensely, his eyes falling over her, 
then he looked away. He raised his head slowly and looked 
up again. 

She did not dare to look him straight in the eyes. 

Oh, George, George, don't stand there saying pothine 
to me. Why don't you say something, say anything. Don't 
stare at me like that. I'm Judith, I'm your wife, your wife, 
don't you remembaér? I'vd been coming here for the last four 
years to see you. Oh, George, say something to me, Say some- 
thing to me. Let me hear you say something. 

Don't you remember a little green house, with s small 
yard in the back. Don't you remembér a girl you used to 
take to the park on Sundays? You remember that day at the 
country, don't you? 

"Oh, George," she said alond. 

"Ha... ha... haasaaaeas...haaaaaa.."” an eerie voice wailed 
from somewhere. _ 

She felt a cold wind winging sround her. She felt his 
steady eyes piercing through her body. 

So you want me to say something, all right. What the 
hell do you care about me in here? I rot here and die, and 
what do you care. You stand there looking at me saying, 
George, George, GEORGE, GHEORGHE, but it won't do you any good. 
I'm never coming back, do you hear. Never, never, nevéer, 
WEVER. And you don't think I know about young Kent, do you? 
I do. You want to marry him, don't you? You thought I don't 


know anything about it, don't you? Why don't you marry that 
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Sonavabitch and get it over with. Why don't you tell him 


i about me? Why, why, WHY???? Ha..ha...haasa....you didn't 
think I know, dia you? Tell Kent about me, go ahead, tell 
him. You getting scare, aren't you, you're afraid you'll 
lose him, don't you? Why -don't you pring him up here to see 
me? You're ashamed of me, are you? ren't you?P??????? rr? 
He,..ha...haasas..... , 

Oh, no, no, no, George, no, no, no. I'm not afraid of you. 
I'm not ashamed of youe I love you, I love you, yes, yes. 

Ha... ha...haad... hae. 

Where is my son? Where is Ronny. Bring him up sometime. 
Are you sfraid he might know who Is daddy is? 

No, no, no, Geowge, no, no, NOs 

Yes you are. I can see it in your face. 

Say have you heard..... 

You don't say. 


Oh, Mama, who's that man with the funny eyes: 


» 


That's your daddy son, go and kiss your daddy. 


No 


? 


no, no, no, he's not my daddy, he's not my DADDY, NO. 
Ha... haaaaa.... come here son, come to daddy. ; 
Mams, Mama, Maaaamaaaaaa....iiaee.... 
You're scared of your father, sren't you. You're scare 
of him. 
Oh, George, Georges 
She looked up and saw his eyes. 


"George, George, Georges" she yelled out. Suddenly 


the whole world derkemed, and she felt herself sinking into 
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an empty space. 


Around and around, sround...around... 


"Hea... ha...haasaa...” choice echoed from somewhere. 


"Are you ready?" George said. 

"Just a minute,darling," Judith answered, packing away 
the sandwiches in the basket. 

"The trip would do both of us good," ha remarked, "The 
two of us have been working too hard." 

"You right, darling," Judith said, “I noticed that you 
look drawn and tired." | 

"We'll lose all that this afternoon, won't we?" 

She came close to him, and he kkssed her. 

"Gome," he said, "let's go." 

He drove the car quickly, and she sat there breathing 
in the fresh air of the wide countryside. How fresh every- 
thing was, so clean and vigoratings 

They came at last to a nice spot under a large oak tree. 
There they spread the food out and discovered that they were 
terribly hungry. How joyous it all was, so calm, so cool. 

They lay under the tree in each other arms, feeling 
happy, more happy than they hat ever been. When she told 
him that she was expecting a little child, he said happily, 
"Really? Judith, darling, gee honey, that's swell." 

Then he kissed her tenderly, effectionately. 

They wandered across meadows. They picked wildflowers. 

The time passed. Then when they looked at the sky, it had 


turned from 2 dazzling blue to a dull gray color. 
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"Let's hurry back," she said to him. 

"We're just started to enjoy and have fun. Just a little 
longer," And so they stayed. They didn't leave until the 
rain started to fall. 

By now it was dark. It was cold, and he drove the car 
quickly, rapidly. 

"Be careful, darling," she told him. 

"There's nothing to be afraid of. Everything ts going 
to be all right." 

She smiled and leaned close to him, feeling warm and 
contented, thinking of her little one that was to come soon. 

She hoped it was boy, because she loved boys. She 
sdored them. 

In the midst of thinking she heard a sound like crashing 
thunder. Then-darkness. } 

When she woke up in the whi tenesaot the hospital she felt 
a throbbing in her head. 

"My husband, how is he? Is he all right?" she demanded 
of the nurse. 

"Yes, »he's all right. Don't you worry." 

"Could I see him," she asked. 

"He's hurt, but 1 won't worry if I were you." 

Two Tees inter she recovered. She was hapovy when she 
was told that the little child in her was not injured in any 
Way. 


She went in to see him then. She noticed the guietness 


of everyone. det” eee 
"We didn't wish to let yout first, Mp#ee Hanson. You 
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were so ill that we kept the truth from you. Your husband 
is serlously hurt. His head is badly smashed, I'm afraid." 

Her eyes fell. "But, he's not..." 

"No, ### Mrs. Hanson, there's no fear of that." She 
relaxed for the moment. She went toward him. 

"George, are you all right?" 

He looked up st her, and his eyes frightened her, so 
strange were they. 

She murmured, "George, George." 

The doctor ssid, "I'm sorry to tell you, but you hus- 
band is.." she fainted before he could finish. 

George alee anes and now four years had passed by. 
In the meantime little Ronny came, but she never told him 
about the child. When the child came she was happy. It was 


his son too. O,t of her had come life, George's life. 


Around, sround, around.... 

Hunt hat the?) ocGeweae @ volee wailed across the 
hall. She opened her eyes and saw a nurse leaning down toward 
her. 

"There, you're all right," the:nurse said. 

She got up slowly from the couch, and her head throbbed 
with confusion. She went out of the building quickly, eager 
to get away from the hallucinations and memories. 

The rain was falling once more. She must get back home 
to see Ronny. She remembered George's eyes. How terrifying 


they Were. 
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She felt herself trembling wildly, waiting for the. 


gtreetear to take her back home. When at last she got into 


the car, she felt a security that eased her. She felt the a 
tears coming into her eyes. is 


Yes 


he must tell Ronny that his daddy is really dead. F 
Yes, your father died long ago. You were too Seatiixis 3 iE: 
understand it, darling. You weren't even ere yet. | 
say, did you OLAS about her? She told her son that 
her husband died..can you loagine @ women like that. 
He..ha..heaaaeeaa.... 
ie Your daddy is a something. Your daddy is a something. 
Shane, shame, shame.. | 
George...Gemmge...Georgs... 
Ronny is the son of Bese 
No, no, no, nobody could be that oruel. 
The csr rushed through the rain, and she sat there cold 
and frightened. 
Fa I want to see my son. I am as much a part of him as 
yon. Ronny, come to daddy. This is your daddy. There, there, 
gon't be afraid. ‘There's nothing to be afraid of . Come here 
son, let your daddy kiss you. Your daddy loves you as much 
as your mother. 
No, no, you're not my daddy. Mother, who's that man 


with the fanny eyes? 


Ree there's nothing to be afraid of It's se 
1 3 a that Be 
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Ha...ha...haaaa...come to your daddy, come to daddy. 

No, no, no, you're not my daddy. 

She wept again. She thought of Kent again. p 

I can't marry you, I just can't. You don t know about 
George, did won. I never told you abont him. a wanted you 
so much, bat I can t tell you, because 1 was afraid I might 
lose you. It's ali my fault. JI should have told you the 
truth in the beginning, then you won't inquire too much, but 
now when I wish to tell all, I-just can't. I'm afraid to 
tell. You hate me now if 1 tell you, after al] these months. 
I told you I separated from my husband, but that isn't the 
truth. He's still my husband even though I don't live with 
him anymore. I don't think I would ever be able to marry 
you. 

Darling, I love you, I love you. 

Yes, yes, you love me now, but in the end you'll hate 
mee You'll despise me. Oh, Kent; Sent, darling, I can't marry 
you. I desire you, I love you so much. 

She chauent of George agsin. In thst place, day in 
day out, wondering what it was all about. No, no, it can't 
be. It can't be. 

Say, have you heard...have you heard..that woman...why 
such @ woman...hsa..ha...such a woman. And to think she 
would do such a thing to a husband who is uneble to fight 
pack. 

Why, hello, Mrs. Hanson, how is your husband? Isn't 


it too bad? Isn't it too bad, and sich s nice man too. 


The hell with all of you, what do you care about my hus- 
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-pand. Stop torturing me, all of you, everyone of you. I'm 


all right, I'm all right, andy husbend is fine, just fine... 
my husbend is fine, just heave me slone# leame me alone: 
Oh Ronny, Ronny, how could I keep it from you? 
Mama, mama, is it true what they say about my daddy? 
Is it true, ame? 

Oh, son, son, son, what can I tell you, what can I .say? 
Oh, Ronny, Ronny, Ronny. 

Ha..ha..-Na..-haaaaaaa. -AAAAs oe 

Is it true what they say? 

No, no, no, NOse. 

Who is my deddy?...who is he?... 

Your daddy is dead, daddy is dead, he 's dead, dead, 
dead, dead, dead, DEAD: 

Oh, mama, mama, my daddy isn't dead. My daddy isn't 
dead. Bveryboay tells me that my daddy isn't dead. Is it 
true, Mama? 

No, son, no no no no no...-your daddy is DEAD: 

Bastard, bastard, pastard....haa..ha..ha...ia.haees 

Stop it, stop it, stop using that word. 

Where is my daddy, where is ay daddy?...he's in there, 
ha..ha..bastard...bastard...BASTARD... 

Oh, George, George, help me, help me’ 

The tears streamed out of her eyes unendingly. She 
looked out of the car's window. ‘The rain fell heevily. 

How much longer was it going to last? Often she went 
up to see him, but she never mentioned Ronny to hin. She nade 


up her mind that he was never going to know, not until he was well 


again sat least. 


There was hope for his recovery, the doctor had told her, $f 


there was hope. Hope, hope, hope. She didn't know what the 
word meant anymore. 

All these years, these years. 

But those eyes of his, won't they ever remember? Won't 
they ever remember the day in the country? 

Oh, George, I have a rendezvous with you, someday, gome- 
day perhaps, I'll have a rendeavous with you. That day must 
come egain. 

Yes, George, you'll love your son when you see him. He 
{s exactly like you, George. The day when you come ase I 
shall have everything ready. 1 will dress little Ronny up 
in his nice clothes. I shall say to him when he sees you, 
"This is your daddy, son, your daddy." And he would come up 
to you, and hug you tightly. You would love him very much. 

He would ey "Is this my daddy, mom? Is this really 
my daddy?" And I would say,"Yes, son, you father is back." 

"Oh, hiom, = have a daddy, I have a daddyf just like other 
boys, haven't I?" 

Then you George, you would take your little son up in 
your srms and you would hold him tightly. You world smell 
the fragrance of his clean flesh, your own flesh snd blood. 
All this would take place when you come back. 

I have so rendezvous with you, Gatling. come back, come 
back soone 

ms yearned for you so often, and my heart ached to see 


you so lonely and sad. I1 am so lonely, so far away. Someday 
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when you are well, we will begin all over again, just like 


we were, before anything happened. 

Thst rendezvous will come again. Ohk George, George, 
come back to mé. 

She dried her eyes, and got off the car. She walked 


slowly home. 


Theat evening Ronny slept soundly on her lap. He fell 
asleep whéle she was reading to him. She held GF tigntay: 
her eyes suddenly filling with tears. 

"No, Ronny, you will never know that your fether is in 
the insame asylum for these four years. You will never know 
about the automobile accident that caused it. ‘hen your father 
comes back well again, if ever, you shall know about him. 
Meanwhile, he's dead, Ronny, dead to you.” 


She held the boy tightly and wept again. 


He...ha...haasaasea..aasaa....9 voice wailed from beyond. 
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Jonn Leyim (Jon Lee) short story 
334 Fifth Street 
Oakland, Calif. 


The Story of a Triangle 


a! 
My father and mother were living in an old house near the — 
waterfront, and that night in March I was born. 
2 
My father was a very poor man then, and he had to work 
very hard to provide for me and my mother. My sister was two 
years old, and her name was Mary. My father named me Jerry. 
3 
We were very poor then, I remembered. Mother did not 
have much time to care for my sister and me. Father had a 
job working in the boats near the waterfront. | He and my mother 
quarreled very much. My father spent mich of his money in 
drinking. Mother did not like it. They quarreled very often. F 
4 
I spent my early life in the surroundings of the water- 
front. There the people et AAD and the people was no 
better off than we were. We lived in an old broken shack 
with broken furniture. ‘Sometimes we went hungry, for there 
was nothing good to eat. During this time my mother would 
ery, and her ae would grow old, and her eyes red with crying. 
My mother was not happye She did not really love my fatner. 
5 
One year we moved away to a slightly better house near 
Chinatown. ‘ihe house had two bedrooms, one kitchen, and one 
pig living room. But we had no new furniture there. We lived 


there for two years, and then firey burned the housé down. But 
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my father collected enough insurance to last us for awhile. 
We moved egain to another house. 
6 
When I was five years old my sister Mary took me by the 
hand and led me down to the school near our house. I was 
very timid then, and the first day at school I cried. Miss 
Lang, the kintergarden teacher consoled me. She used her soft hand, 
and stroke my face. I still remembered Miss Lang. she still 
teaches school now. I was very timid, and I had very few friends. 
All day I sat in the schoolroon, very quiet and calm. Once the 
teacher marked me absent, because I was so quiet. 
7 
I went from one grade to anothere 
8 
My father and mother quarreled very often. Once father 
did, ndt come home to sleep. Mother cried in her room. My 
sister Mary and I were afraid. 
9 
I graduated from the grammar school when I was thirteen, 
and 1 went to Junior High. I stayed there one year, then I 
went to High School. When I graduated from High School, I 
received very high honors, because I had good marks, and my 
studies were very high in rating. My mother was glad. I was 
too poor to go to college. My father cannot afford to pay for 
my studies. 3 
| 10 


I had no work to do, and I was lonely t00- 
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wy 
I had many brothers and sisters, @ad none was working. 
Mother still worked at her electric machine. Father was laid 
off by the boat company. I had nothing to do. Mother worked 
day in and day out. She got older and older in looks. We 
were very poor. 
1G 2 
Mother and father spoke each other very rarely. 
13 
I knew something was wrong. 
14 
Father got sick one day. The doctor said to send him away 
to a sanatorium. He went to a public sanatorium in the country, 
because we had no money. Mother had no money. I got a job 
selling newspaper in the street corner. My sister Mary got 
a job selling oranges in the market. We mene tii managed to get 
along. 
bSe 
One day one of father's friend dropped in to see us. 
He wanted to know how father was. His name was Jack Lenning. 
He dame very often after that. 
16 
I think mother fell in love with Jack. She felt happy 
when he was at the house, and for the first time in a long 
time she sang when she was working, like in the olden days 
when she vad married to father. 
17 


One night Jack stayed very late. When I awoke in the 
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middle of the night, I heard the footsteps of someone going out 
af the house. I knew it was Jack. 
18 
Father was getting better, the doctor at the sanatsrium 
told us, but he was not to come out until he was completéely well. 
The doetor said it would take a lot of time. 
19° 
Mother did not seem to mind. She did not tell father 
about Jacke I did not tell father either. Mary did not tell. 
20 
I hated my mother very much. 
21 
Mother wént out in the evenings very often in the company 
of Jack. Sometimes she aid not come home till late at night. 
Mother forget completely about awext father. She lovad jack 
very muche 
22 
One night I heard strange noises in mother's bedroom. 
Then I heard the coughing of a man. I thought I was dreaming. 
I felt myself tremble. I cannot sleep. Later I heard some- 
one coming out of the room, come softly down the stairs, then 
see4 outside, and drive away in an automobile. I rushed to the 
window. I recognized it was Jack'S Care 
25 
I did not tell dayone of what I heard or saw. Mary aid 
not knoOW. 
24 


I went back to sleep, completely disgusted. 
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25 
I made up my mind that night not to ever get married. I 


don't want a wife who slept with other men. 
26 
Father was slowly getting well, but not well enough to 


be abla to come home yet. I wanted to tell father many times . 


about Jacke Yet I cannot say what I wanted to say. 


27 


Mother slept with Jack very often. 
28 

My sister Mary did not know. I did not tell anyone. 
29 


ly mother did not go to visit father anymore. Only my 


sister and I went. 
30 
One day mother left a note to Mary. She was going away, 


she said, never to come pack anymore. Mary showed me the note. 


We went and told father what happened. 
OL 


I tola father that mother slept with Jack when he went 


—pyo the sanatorium. Father did not say anything. His eyes 


filled with tears, he said nothing. 


One week later he died. 
30 


We heard nothing of what happened to mother, or where she 


WES. 
4 


Mary and I were like two orphans. We were alone. 
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35 
I made up my mind that I shall forever remain single. Il 
did not want a wife. 
36 
My sister Mary married a young man she knew. She was 
happy. 
37 
My mother had fallen down into the oaks I heard. 
38 
This is the story of any man, of any woman. This is the 
story of life itself. ‘This is the story of the eternal triangle. 
39 
This is the story of life as it was, life as it is, life 
as if shall be. 
‘40 
This is the story of a triangle. 
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There are three children in our family. All are boys. I 
am the oldest. Frank is the second. Dennis is the third. 

Iam tall. I am thin. I wear glasses. 

Frank is tall. He is fat. He wearsglasses. 

Dennis is short. He is strong. ie does not wear glasses. 

None of us lodk alike. So different are we that many do not 
believe we are brothers at all. ie seem to belong to different 
families. But we sre brothers. 

I was born about twenty-eight years ago. As fareas 1 ean 
remembered my mother told me that 4+ was born in an old broken 
house. ‘it was on Seventh Street where I first saw the light of 


day. "You weight six pounds and two ounces. You were a healthy « 


ee an 
baby. Your eyes were bright and shiny. Your father and 1 were_ 


very fond of you. Your uncle suggested that we named you Eric. 
We did not like it so we name you lfichael." 

ily mother told that to me when I wes about ten. + still 
remember it. Michael Buster Denny is my real name. Sometimes 
ey people laughed at me 1 left the buster out. At those times 
my name was siichael Denny. My close friends called me liike,. 
But Jackie, one of my closest friends called me Den. I want people 
to call me Den. It sounded so short and simple. And I am a simple 
person. : 

So simple that I never dressed up for parties or occasions. 
I had never owned a suit in my life. One time when irs. Linden's 
daughter got married, my mother told me to buy a suit. 1 dia eae 
so I did not go to the party. I did not like to go to parties. 
So I did not buy a suit. Since that day. I had never bought a suit. 


And never attended any other parties. 
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I never used hair wax on my hair. In the morning when 1 
woke up my hair were like bristles. Stiff and Granky. One day 
I tried to use some hsir wax. I looked in the mirror. My hair 
appeared as though they were glued down on my head. It was sticky. 
And messy. I did not feel right. I shampoo my hair and i went 
outside to have it dried. After my hair was dried, I could not 
comb tt down straight. So I put on my cap for two or three hours. 

Two or three hours later 1 took my cap off. ‘iiy hair looxed 
as thoagh\it was hat. it was very funny. But still I did not 
use any hair wax. 

When 1 grew older 1 began to growvtaller. And still taller. 
My mother said to me one day, "You are just like your uncle. He 
was six feet four when he was twenty-eight." ‘That day I went 
to measure myself. I found out that I am only six feet tahiz *1 
was glad for I did not like to be tall like ay uncle. 

I weight myself. And I found out that I was very light. 
That day I started taking cod liver oil. But + did not gain an 
ounce. And I wondered why. 

When 1 was about twenty I notiged that my face was bony 
and skinny. 1 often stared in the mirror. i could not look in. 
Because 1 was so thin. I stsrted taking excercise. i tried face 
movements. It did no good. I was ss thin as ever. At night 
I slept at eight thirty. I woke up lat@ in the morning. ut still 
I was bony. 


Then my family began to make fun of me. My nickname was 


Skinny. I began to feel self concious. «hen I walked in the 


streets I felt as though everybody was staring at me behind my 


back. I tried to shrink myself so that I would appear shorter. 
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I looked in the windows and I saw that I appeared like a wavcine” 
telephone pole. Then I straightened up. I was so tall and thin. 
I did not walk on the streets where there were many people. I 
walked on the deserted streets. And I did not feel self coneious. 

As the days went by my face looked green and pale. +t was 
so strange snd ugly. I looked at the photograph of a movie ster. 
And I envied him. 

I took a photograph the other day. When I looked at it, 

I destroyed both the negative and the print. I never took a pie- 
ture since that fateful day. 

When I was twenty-two, I was still taller. I was six feet 
three. I often heard ayohether said, “Mlichael is getting to be 4 
big boy. He is just like his uncle. Perhaps he would be taller 
than him." I never felt right when someone tells me how tall I 
looked. I wished to be about five feet ten. But it is an im- 
possibility now. I guessed I would still Rentviue to grow taller 
-and taller. 7 

I saw photograp!::s of myself in an abbum. One was taken when 
I was two years of age. I was fat and chubby. Rosy cheek and 
healthy. I admired the picture very much. I wished I was fat and 


chubby now. I looked at my baby face. In the picture it was cute. 


It was handsome. But now. It was different. How time could change 


a person's face. 

On another page there was another picture taken when I was 
ten years of age. 

The face in the picture was thinner than the face of the 
baby. Hut still it was round snd full like a moon on 4 clear 


night. Just like a moon. 
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an My name should be Michsel Skinny Denny instead of Buster Denny. 


~~ 


Brother “rank was very fat. iihen he was a baby people called 
him Fatty. Sven today he is called Fatty. Frank is younger than 
me by two years. He is twenty-six. He is not as tall as i am. 

But still he is very tall. About six feet. He is husky and strong. 
Because he is near-sighted ae er to wear glasses lately. He is 

9 great sport enthusiast and he loved to play ball very much. Wear- 
ing glasses is a great nuisance. He ha¢@ broken his glasses so many 
times that he could not keep tract of it. 

His face is round as a moon. Brown& as the sand of the 
earth. His health is magnificent. Glrious. And he is popular 
with the weaker sex. Meaning girls ,if there is any doubt. 

When he was a small baby everybody called him Big Stomach 
Frank because his stomach was so very big. When he grew up his 
stomach receded a little but still he was very big. And fat. 

He is strong an ox. Ynce + had a fight with him and I was almost 
erushed to death because his strength was so strong. He could 
hold his own with any other fighter of his age. He fight, and he 
fights but he always win. ie very rarely lost, a fight with any 


Aa, 


He just love$to have his picture taken and he slways have 


other person. 


his picture taken regularly every monthe 

On the walls of his room there are many pictures of himself. 
Some is taken when he was small. Some is of recent take. ie 
admires those pictures very much. One day he said to me, "Don't 
you think that I have a good profile?" I looked at him and for 
the first time I noticed that he had a good profile. since that 


day he always had his picture taken in vrofile. 
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When Frank was about sixteen years of age, his face became 
full of pimples. Big red ugly pimples. Out in the sunshine 
he looked ugly. His face became red and dirty. “e tried oinment. 
It did him no good. He tried some ladies' cleasing cream. It did 
no good. Soon his neck and shoulder were full of pimples. 

His face became full of scars. His pores looked like grains 
in a piece of redwood. He watched his diet. He did not eat any 
rich and greasy food. But the pimples remained on his face. He 
drank orange juice. “e took lemonade. They did not help him very 
much. One day he said, "If I can only get rid of these pimples. 
They meke my face so ugly. Just like a mask." I told him to 
wash his face with soap every night. He tried it. Soon his pimples 
were gone. But there were many scars on hbs face. Today I could 
see them if he goes out into the sunlight. 

Prank is very fresh. He always think he is good looking. 
But he isn't. He thinks that I am ugly because 1 am thin. He 
always wear a necktie. % e has two dozen of them. I haven't even 
got one. ‘There is a certain necktie that he like very much. It 
is.a red tie with white dots. He said that that necktie made him 
looked so much handsomer. "It seens to match my rosy pink checks," 
he said. I was going to laugh when I heard that. I didn't dare 
because I was afreaéd that he was going to hit me. And I am not 
strong enough to fight him. 

I was always afraid of him. His face seemed cruel. And hard. 
He did all of the hard work in the house. 4e is a good worker. 
ify mother liked him very much because she said that he did all #f 
the work. She said that I am a good-for-nothing. 


Frank was so different from me. 
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Now we come to Dennis. He is the only one in our family 
who could be call handsome. He really is good looking. I admire 
him very much. He is only twelve years of age. His face is just 
of the right shape. Dis not round like a pancake. And it is 
not long like a rectangle. It is perfect. Whether one looks at 
him full face or sideways or from the back his face is flawless. 
Absolutely flawless. 

His skin is smooth. Soft and white. His lashes are long 
like a movie actress. He is not fat. And he is not hhin. He 
is perfect in figure and in looks. He is very popular with the 
girls. All are attracted to him. He is at ease in the presence 
of girls or boys. He knows that he is handsome but he does not 
Show it. He does not boast about it. He keeps absolutely silent. 

I like because of that. 4e does got like Frank. says that 
Frank is too fresh. He eslways goes to shows with me. 1 always 
treat him. 

Lately he has been taking sun baths up on the roof. He is 
like a bronze god yow. In his bathing snit he is a perfect sight. 
I wished many times that I could be like him. Now I guess 1 
can't. 

Dennis is really the most untidy of all of us. He does not 
pay any attention to his clothes. He does not dare how he looks 
like. But no matter how he dresses or how dirty he is, he is still 
handsome. I know that he does not spoil his charms because of bad 
habits. Sut he never brushes: his teeth unless I force him to do 
it. Unee I showed him a picture of a boy with false teeth. The 

tarrbhe 
teeth were ugly and térreible looking. Since that day he brushes 


his teeth regularly. 
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We are three brothers, Frank, Dennis and I. Yet none of 
us look alike. W4 came from the same father and mother. Today 
I am tall and thin. Skinny /lichael I am called. frank is tall 
and fat. Big Sfomach Prank, he is called. Dennis is handsome 
and charming. Good Looking Dennis, he is called. 

Sould it be possible that just a face could give us away 
to the strangers that we are not prothers’ I know of many families 
where none of the children look alike. In some families all of 
the children look alkkxe. 

fhen I thought about faces. A face is only composed of two 
eyes, two ears, one nose, one mouth and eyebrows and eyelashes. 
Yet there are no two persons in this world who look alike. 
Woat makes a Chinese look like a Chinese? What makes a Japanese 
looks like a Yapanese? Perhaps the slant of the eyes, the color 
of the skin, the shape of the head. 

Nature is miraculous in what it could do to human faces. 

There are billions of people in this earth. But there is none 
who looks egactly and perfectly like another. Out of two eyes 
and a nose and ears nature has shaped such a variety of looks 
and appearances that would amaze anyone. It is magic. 

We are three brothers. None of us look slike. But we are 
brothers. 

One is tall and thin. One is Strert and fat. One is perfect 
and handsome. I said to myseff. iihat a difference the face makes. 


Now do you know why this story is entitled "Three Peoeal” 
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os True story And a Baby as Born Jon Lee 
fe ° Oakland 
| xvi/i' 


This story is one of mother nature‘s freak, and it is 
true if one is to believe the newspaper. 

We have heard stories about babies being born with 
a full set of teeth. Another time we have hesrd stories 
of babies born with all their clothes on, about babies 
born with different colors, as the case in which a mother 
gave birth to five babies, one red, ot yellow, one blue, 
one white, and one black, the colors of the old Chinese 
flag. 

But 1 guess this one is the one that beats them all. 
The baby story to end all baby story. 

It seems that a mother was sick for many years, almost 
ten, and she felt veins and uncomfortable feelings in her 
stomach. She thought she was suffering from a strange 
disease, and since she was a poor woman, she did not have 
money to care for her health. 


For many years her stomach bothered her very much, 


‘and she made up her mind that someday she was going to die 


besause of her troubles. 

Year after year her stomach bothered her. 

Then one day her stomach blew open with an exploding 
sound, and a baby dropped out Tf : her stomach. And this 
baby had been in her stomach for ten years or more. 

So a baby could be born at the age of ten, proving that 


miracles could still happen in this cwckeyed world. 
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SHORT STORY A Night af the Thrill-a-thon JONN LEYIM 
(Jon Lee) 


‘ 


The young couples walked around and sround, their ninth 
continuous day, the announcer ssid over the mike, and still 
here hhey were, walking sround the highly polished floor of 
the ice skating srensa at Fourteenth and Grove, recently changed 
over to accomodate the Thrill-atihon contest. The majority 
of the walkers were young, nineteen or twenty years of age. 
One couple was old, the only 01d pair on the floor. 

fhe spectators sat up on the long wooden benches, built 
in bleacher style, watching the movements of the evermoving 
walkers. Each one of the couples had a large white numeral 
on his back, hung around the shoulders, and tied with a thick 
string around reve neck. 

A four piece swing band was swinging the latest popular 
tune, the loud music spreading over the entire arena, rhythhic 
and jazzy. The master efiearobenshn shook his hips this way 
and that, turning around now and then, and throwing his hands 
up and down, up and down. 

The young couples walked around and sround, arms enfolded 
unto each other, their eyes staring straight up at the watch- 
ful audience. ‘They waved their hands when they recognized 
somdone they knew, and then they continued around and around. 
Back and forth, forever going, walking, walking, they kept at 
it. Around and around they went, forever, their eching feet 
refusing to give ap. 


Two doctors and one nurse, all in white, lined themselves 


.against the far well, watching, looking, on the watch gor any- 


one who might drop out from exhaustion. 
The master of ceremonies was in the little booth, located 


in the far end of the arena, his wide and beaming face gleaming 
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in the strong light. 

"All right, fakks, we sre here to entertain you, and we 
want all of you to have a good time. As you know, this is the 
ninth day of the Thrill-a-thon contest. These young boys and 
girls are trying their best, and all you friends and folks out 
there who come here to cheer and push them on, we are grateful 
to youe Some of these people come from as far as New York, 
Pennsylvania, just to be in this contest. Now the band will 
play one of the lastest hit tunes, The Lady in Red. All right, 
go to it." 

The band leader gave one move of his erms, and the music 
started. @he walking couples entwined their arms around each 
other, shuffling their feet, tumning and tossing each other 
in rhythm with the fast jazz tune. The dsencers danced around 
and around, shaking, dipping, turning, trotting. The music 
fibbed the whole arena. The spéctators sat in the long 
benches, munching peanuts, watching, shaking their heads in 
time with the music. 

The music ended. ‘The shuffling and trotting ended abruptly. 

"That was fine, fine," the master of ceremonies said. 
Then to the audience, "Remember folks, don't go away, we will 
have a floor show here, to start exactly at nine-thirty tonight. 
And we can assure you, that you will like it, with dancing, 
stunts, and then the grand finale, the marathon race. %8o just 
remain while the danee band will now play a song, and one of 
the contestants will sing for youe" 

The dance music leader announcad over the mike, "We will 


now call one of the participants in this contest to come for- 
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ward and sing for you. This younz man has undoubtedly the 
finest baritone voice that we have had the pjeasure to hear 
in one of these contests. Will ne twenty-four please come 
up?" 

A young handsome boy about twenty-two came forward. 

He climbed the few steps up to the little booth, smiled at 
the sudience, his clean cut features standing out Med i tick 
a movie Wena otto. 

His voice was rich and full, clear and precise, with a 
rich and fluent tone, reaching the high and low notes with 
equal facility. When he finished, the and) efam bore into 

even eS 
enthusiastic applause, some cheering and wh®stling loudly. 

Number twenty-four smiled a wide smile, bowed two times 
and very modestly got off the little booth, and rejoined his 
girl companion. 

The walkers again walked around and sround, turning 
forever, walking forever. | 

The spectators sat in their long benches, their reserved 
seats, afd watched everything that took place. 

Thirty minutes went by very quickly, the walkers 
revolving around the floor, again and again. 

Some of the spectators yawned, others stared out with 
sleepy eyes, some read books, and still others bought one 
food after another, munching hot dogs, washing it down with soda 
pope 

The master of ceremonies annouged through the mike. 

"Prom now on, your new master of ceremonies will conduct 


the proceddings." He introduced the new man, 2 young mane 
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The audience clapped their hands. 

"All right,ladies and gentlemen, the show must go on. 
We will continue with the show. We have now what we call the 
bee game, and perhaps no doubt the game is very familiar 
to most of you, but many of you have never seen it before. 

"We will ask one of the boys to come down to the center 
of the floor." 

From a far away door, a young man appeared, all dressed 
up in peculiar and odd looking clothes, gesturing his hands 
around him. The audiance laughed. 

Someone said, "Huh, I a@on't see anything funny about that." 

A silly girl giggled loudly. 

The master of ceremonies said to the young aeae in the 
odd clothes. 

"Now you stand here in the middle of the floor, and I 
will be the bee. I shall come around fou three times, and the 
first two times when I come around you, you say nothing. But 
the third time, you say, 'Give it to me,' and I shall give 
you the honey. Now, do you understand$" 

"The fbret two times, I say nothing, and third time 
I say, 'Give it to me.!" 

"Yes, that's right." 

"IT understand." 

"All right, let's start.” 

The audience sat up straight, eager to see whet hsappen. 

The silly gitl giggled sgahn. 

The master of ceremonies ran all over the floor, making 
a buzzing sound like a bee. He went sround the boy in the 


odd looking clothes. 
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The boy said nothing. The boy said nothing the second 
time either. The third taeag the the man buzzed all sround 
the bp, and the boy ssid, "Give it to me." And the man gave 
it to him/ He opened his mouth snd spurted water all over the 
boy's face. 

The sudience rosred with delight, giggling, laughing 
out lobudly. The silly girl diweled herself into a fit. 

The coftestants got back into the phlished floor again, 
walking around and sround forever and ever. The jazzsband 
played softly, and the walkers revolved around the polished 
floor. This went on for about twenty minutes. 

Then another new master of ceremonies csmaé to replace 
the old one. 

He tooowas a young man. 

Hae blew a whistle and shouted, "All right, all the 
contestants will please line up against the wall, the boys 
over here, the girls over there. We will now present the floor 
show." The audience broke into aoplause. 

"Tntrodacing a blue singer who will sing Moaning Low." 

A short young girl in blue sang 4 song with a very sweet 
voice, and her voice was low bike a man, but feminine in 4 
very curious tone, and still like the voice of a man. 

A man in the audience said, "Whew, and she's a singer. 
Rotten like garbage." 

"Now we have a dance by five piriss” 

Five girls, dressed in shimmering black, lined with pink, 
came out of the doorway and started a dance, peppy and tuneful. 


The swing band played on very fast, keeping in time with the 
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nimble feet. The graceful swung their feet in graceful move- 
ments, their hands flyinalbhrongh air. They turned,. dipped, 
and climazed the dance with a dip and graceful bow. The 


audience applauded spain. 
By now many of the empty benches were filled, and more 


and more pepple came into the arena. Some got up and left. 
But the majority remained. 

A young boy was introduced next, and he sang a popular 
song. 

fhe floor show was cut short because of the lack of 
time. 

"Now we will have the grand march," the master of cere- 
monies said, "and I know all of you will enjoy it." 

The boys and girls lined up with their backs against 
the wall, the boys on one side, the girls on the other side. 
The bang played a marching tune, and the master of ceremonies 
blew a whistle. The boys and girls came forward in single 
file, and when a boy met a girl in the middle of the room, 
each one turned, and the two became a couple. The couples 
marched senna the room again, and when they came to the 
middle of the room, they became four in a row, two boys ana 
two girls. These four marched around the room again, and 
at the middle of the room they became eight people. On end 
on they went, tintil the marchers were again one long Tings. 

The one long line marched close to the audience, then 
all made a left turn, and marched around in crawling and snake- 
like fashion all over the room, twisting snd turning, revolving 


in concentric cireles around and around they. want. Then the 
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the boys and girls lined up opposite each other, and formed 
a bridge, by holding each other hands. The first couple 
knelt down and crawled through the tunnel-like hole. The 
sudience clapped their hands loudly. The loud jazz music 
echoed throughout the entire building. 

The cigarette smoke filled the air. The bright electric 
lights glared down from above. 

Then suddenly the m##f music changed to a dance tempp 
and the marchers gzapped hold of whomever they could, and 
danced with him. 

All the dancers danced in a sort of collegiate style. 
Kicking and pushing their nimble toes up and down in rapid 
tempo. 

Then the music stooped again, and the dancers became 
walkers, walking around and sround the highly polished er 
no signs of tiring and being exhausted by the hard physical 
workout they had been through. 

The walkers walked around, again and again. ‘The specta- 
tors wondered why, for what, for what? Some for the fun, 
others for the prizef, but they all enjoyed it, no doubt. 

A man in the atjdience said, "It all seems so silly to 
me, wasting all this energy and time in doing such things." 

The woman beside him said, "You just don't dnderstand 
such things." 

The man kept quiet. 

And still they kept at it, the walkers, around they 
wamt, forever. This was their ainthy end many more days were 


to come, how many more days more, they do not care. Somehow 
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the spectators sensed the futility, the timeless and endless 
revolving of time. 

The young girls smiled, and their boy companions smiled 
back, each determined to outwalk the other, to outdistant the 
other, to be the final winner, triumph at last. 

The reserved seats were now well filled, although many 
of thdpenches in the gallery were still empty. 

Once more the bang swing into marching music, and the 
contestants lined up in single fihe, and marched straight up 
to the audience, one by one. They went srojnd the whole 
building, their steps in complete rhythm with the music. 

Then they marched back once more into the highly polished 
floor, to continue their endless walking, forever walking. 


Around 
éeond and around. 


At the command of the master of ceremonies, the walking 
contestants again twisted themseé@lves into revolving figures, 
going around like a snake, forming circles, spreading out 
like a fan, ##g¢ee#he zigezagine all over the polished floor. 
Then they twisted themselves into a small knot, and slowly, 
Slowly, spread out like a snail. The audience was delighted, 
cheering out loudly. 

Then the Siidotons came. The master of ceremonies 
annoyeed over the mike, "We will now have the marathon race. 
All those who participate in this race is allowed but fifteen 
minutes to make thirty-two laps around this track. Many will 
perhaps be eliminated. By the process of elimination, we will 
arrive at the final winner. I wish to explain to the audiance 


here tonight, especially those who have never seen a Thrill-a- 
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thon contest of wow we conduct this. We wish to call from 
the audience some ladies and gentlemen to act as judges to 
help us out. Any lady or gentleman, please come forward." 

Three men and two women came forward, and made their 
way over to the master of ceremonies, who was standing near 
the mike. 

The master of ceremonies gave forth many instructions 
and told the men and women what to do. 

"Now do you understand everything? If you don't, say 
so now, so we will avoid having any mistakes later." 

The men and women nodded their heads, stating thag 
they understood everything. 

"We will now introduce the contestants," the master 
of ceremonies announced in a loud moice. 

"The first is a ygung couple from New York City." 

Loud hands clapped. 

A young girl and boy, dressed in shorts and athletic 
clothes came forth, ran arognd the race track once. The 
second couple was introduced. Then the third. Six couples 
were participating in the evént. 

"The contestants will now go around the track once or 
twice to warm up. These one or two laps do@ not count." 

The six couples, the boy holding the girl's hand, want 
around the track once, then twice. 

"All right, readagt" 

The young couples walked around slowly, very slowly. 
Arognd they went, again and again. None was running yet. 


Two beds were placed in the center of the ring, and 
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two nurses, two doctors were in attendence. 

The two nurse were handing out wet towels to the running 
contestants. The contestants wiped their faces, then threw ne 
the #we#B towels on the floor where the young nurses picked 
them up. 

The young contestants were beginning to pick up speed, 
“little by little. They were in a running gait, faster and 


was 
faster they went. The audience weve breathless, their mouths 


ne bewilderment and exscitement. 

Around and around they went, the young runners. 

The perspiration gleaming out from their wet bodies, 
they continued on and on. Like a dream the ##¢¢H# audience 
watched, fascinated, breathless. 

The runners revolved around the floor like human machines. 

Some were already showing signs offfatigue, their limp 
and listless bleps, retarding their partner. 

A young girl dropped out, flst on the floor, writhing 
to and fro. The young nurse came forward and put her on the 
white bed. ‘The nurse put both her arms under her shoulder 
and gently lifted her up and down, two three times. Very 
quickly the girl regained hér breath, and was running again. 

One by one the rendara fell, then regained their breath, 
then ran eee A fat girl was running, still running, and 
not yet once stopping or fainting from loss of breath. ‘The 
spectators cheered her on, yelling, encoursgiing her. 

Everyone of her companionst once or more times, but 


still this fat girl was running on, showing no signs of 


failing or exhaustion. 
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But she did fall once. The audience sighed a sign of 
regret. Then it applauded the girl with Owe ais Glappinge 

The runners were to run fifteen minutes, yet in this 
breathless and timeless race, it seemed, the minutes were like 
hours, mever ending, so far away. 

Around and around the runners ran, the judges kept a 
close watch in the count, watching, checking all the time. 

The master of ceremonies fired a gun to Signify that there were 
but two minutes left. The runners raced forward miraculously, 
running very fast around the track. 

The audience stodd up, cheering, whistling, calling out 
names. 

"Attaboy." 

"Give it to him." 

"Get going, you slow polk." 

The runners were immune to this talk, their only goal 
was to make at least thirty-two laps around the track before 
the fifteen minutes were up. They ran on, spurred by the 
goal of Sk¢e#B Success. | 

The remaining two minutes of running were like an hour. 
Spill the racers ran on and on, toward success. 

The the gun was fired. It was the end of the race. 

The completely exhausted runners fell to floor, ina 
heap. Their moving chests heaved up snd down, up and gown. 

The nurse and doctors took care of them, carrying some 
to the rest rooms. 

"All right, ladies end gentlemen, we will wait awhile 


to check the results to see if any of the contestants has been 
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6@liminated or not.” 
Meanwhile the floors were being cheared for the second 
half of the floor show. 
Many of the spectators began to get up from their seats, 
The judges huddled together to check the results, check- 
ing and rechecking to make no mkstakes. 
Many had left by now, and the arena was half empty. 
The announcer said, "Everyone of the contestants came 
through, and none has been eliminated." 
The audiance clapped their hands loudly, cheerfully. 
The floors were now clear. 
The second half of the floor show started. 
Outside it was raining very hard, the rain even sudible 
inside of the building. 
The spectstors began to go away, before the rain was any #$ 
WOrse.e 
After the floor show the contestants walked around the 
floor again. Forever until the final day, until the last 
pair alone is left on the floor. 
Timeless and desathless they seemed, the marchers, the 
walkers, the dancers of the Thrill-a-thon contest. 
fo them all this is a thrill , and they Hhall be dong 
it for the fun, for the publicity, for the money. So around 
and around they shall go, forever amidst the suffering and 
sadness of the universe. 
Theyfare the one who have fun and laughter. 
To them the fhrill-a-thon is a thrill indeed. 


They shall go around the track forever, deathless and 


timeless, forever. 
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Hungry Companions 


The grayness of the waterfront was dreary, and the dark 
fog was so thtek that I could not see over to the other side 
of the estuary. I turned the coat collar of my ragged coat 
up to my neck. ‘The cold wind which blew in from the bay 
was chill, and the black green water of the estuary, swirled 
around in great puddles, then disappeared under the raised 
up platforms. The day became odaay, and thick threatening 
clouds covered the blue sky in a misty veil of darkng¢ss. 

I looked ott into the open.wsater. Silent ships Stood 
near the wharves, empty, alone, forgotten, their ghosts 
hovering nearby. Occasionally a small tug boat spurted by, 
then disappeared into the distance, and 1 heard the thudding 
noise no more, and all was silent again. The upraised bridge 
that opened in the middle whenever a boat went by loomed ont 
dark and ominous. I stood near the water and looked out 
into the cold, gray atmosphere, no place to go, nothing to 
do. The last few dollars that I possessed lay in my pocket, 
and my hand held them bight} efrata of losing them. 

Out of the thick fog a great freight ship came by, very close, 
and I saw it drifting away so eleng and silent. rom the silence © 
the walling of a fog horn blew out. The bridge oped Slowly 
to let the ship pass. Then slowly the ship passed over, and 
the bridge began to close. All this, combined with the sad 


dripping in made me feel uncomfortable, to make me understand 
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what it was to be homeless, with no place to go, no work to do. 
The ship drifted away like a phantom, and when ! looked again, 
it was down at the other end of the estuary heading toward 

san Francisco. 

The weather was getting dark, and soon 1 had to go some- 
place, somewhere. I could hear the lapping of the water, and 
the sound of falling wet leaves as the wind scattered them 
into the dark ground. The automobilesend cars rushed across 
the bridge, all moving, going somehwere, someplace, and suddenly 
I felt Beers cisae. 

This continuous wandering from city to city, state to state 
was getting harder and difficalt to endure. Especially now in 

weather 
the winter when the w####¢# was cold. No jobs, nothing, they 
all said, even here in the big city, I found nothing to do. 
I knew how it felt to be hungry, and terribly tired by exhaus- 
tion and exposure to the winter air. Those long rides on trains 
and freight cars still lingered fresh in my memory. I knew how 
it felt to be homeless, like a wandering vagabond, going from 
place to place, city to city, and still unable to settle down. 
Hunger that gnawled at my belly, thirst that parched my throat, 
all these were familiar sensations that 1 had felt many times. 
Now after one long year I am still on the road. When is this 
going to end, I wonder. 

The fog settled close to the water, and now the houses 
and boats were covered with a strange whiteness. Darkness 


began to come over the waterfront. I looked up at the sky. 
Rain would be falling soon. 
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| My hands were numb with coldness, and many times 4 put 
them well into my pockets to keep them warm. A slight trickle 
of rain was falling, and I got up from where i sat and started 
toward the town. I did not realize that the hours had passed 
by so quickly, so drearily. It was almost six in the evening. 
I passed old broken down houses almost crumbling to 
pieces near the waterfront. Many empty lots filled with old 
junk and corroded iron stood out prominently. Pile upon 
pile of o1d wooden boxes spread over everywhere. Now 1 was 
passing close to the freight yards. The silent cars stood 
there like ghosts of something forgotten, alone, and the 
Spiders had taken advantage of them and built their nests 
there. There was an aloness about the whole dreary scene. 
Strange silent freight cars remained there like phantoms 
OF: far away. 
A light rain was falling now, and the wet raindrops 
began to appear in small sparks on the sidewalks and soon 
the ground was wet. 
ed Pr to walk toward the town. ‘The streets were 
_ deserted now, and there was no one in sight. ihe emptiness 
of the whole atmosphere bore a lonely feeling to me. ‘The 
whole sky darkened rapidly, and + walked faster. I wished to. 
get to some shelter before it started to pour. I hastened 
é . my footsteps. 
a: It was at this moment that 1 saw a lonely young girl 
huddling close to the side of a wooden building. How long 
she had been there I did not know. It just happened that 


her bright red hat caught my attention, and when 1 looked at 


ae a Dh oe a 


her, she was staring at me, her eyes smiling, but I could 
see a heaviness lurking behind the apparent smile. She was 
a@ small woman, more of a young girl +4 should say, but her 
face and condition told me that she had suffered and the 
suffering had added years to her face. She was poorly dressed 
in @ long overcoat of a light green color. “er face was painted 
with red roughe and her lips curved in a perfect cupid's bow. 
She kept looking at me trying to catch my attention. 14 
turned away from her, but when 4+ looked again she was still 
looking at me, her eyes following me wherever 1+ went. I 
paid no attention to her. Then she tried her professional 
tricks, walking close to me and passing looks over her 
shoulders, trying to see if 1 noticed her or not. A faint trace 
of perfume came to my nostril. The appearance of her back 
was slim and graceful, but when she turned her face, the 
synthetic roug @ and lipsticKspoiled the illusion. 

It became known to me what she was trying to do. But 
I was so troubled by my thoughts and feelings that + tried 
not to Leck at her. vshe followed me along for a few blocks. 
Then 1 began to walk toward the waterfront again. A few lights 


appeared on the city outskirts. The black water of the 


estuary glimmered and beckoned. I began to approach it so 


as to avoid the lady. I turned around to see if she was 
following me, but she was not in sight. Immediately 1 began 
to go toward the town again, knowing thst the lady perhaps had 
gone away. The rain had stopped now, but everywhere it was 
wet and cold. 1 wanted to find someplace where it was 


warm and comfortable. 
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It was at this moment that 1 heard a big Splash as if some- 
thing had fallen in the eacee Then a loud voice called out 
into the silence. i rushed back to the place where I just left, 
A few feet away the young lady who had followed me was struggling 
in the cold water, Her head bobbed out, then disappeared. 

It was so dark that 1 could hardly see anything. She did not 
yell anymore. Hastily I jumped into the water and pulled 

her out. I felt the cold water soaking into my skin. But 

in this moment of terror I hardly felt the coldness at all. 

1 finally managed to pull myself out, and it was a hard time 
to pull the girl out too. 

I could see fright in her face which haa Suddenly became 
a pale blue and green because of the washed-off makeup. Her 
face was all wet with water, but tears began to eke out from 
her eyes. She panted for breath, then she sobbed again and 
again. lioment after moment it was getting colder. I did not 
know what to do with her, and there was no one around there 
at this time of the night. I could Hey that except for 
the fact that the young lady was greatly frightened she was 
not in any serious condition. Her bresth came back to her 
Somewhat. She kept pointing to a purse-she was tied around 
her hands. I opened it. She pointed to a card. I saw 

the address there that she was not far from her house. 
ae. able to walk after awhile. She shivered a great deal. 
i held on to her for she did not walk like one who had 
strength. Soon we reached her house. it was poorly tL Lenees 
almost crumpling into pieces. The door was not locked. In- 


side a nauseating feeling came into my nostrils. A smell of - 


strong medicine caused a very unpjeasant odor in the room. 

The rain was now pouring down in bucketfull. it made 
& Steady loud noise on the wooden roof. I could see that the 
girl was exhausted. Her whole body trembled with the coldness. 
Water dripped down her face and unto the floor. ‘Then suddeniy 
she burst out crying. 1 could see that worries and anxiety 
had ‘gethered to an unbearable point for her, and now the 
moment had come for her to release all the feelings and 
emotions which she had not yet d the time to give out. 

And as suddenly as she started to cry she stopped. It 
was at this moment that she really realized what she had done. 
By this time the room was warm with heat. She was like a 
little creature now, not frightened, but unable to understand 
that she was still here and that someone had really saved her. 
I saw gratitude in her eyes. 

With her makeup oleh ie ti face was gaunt and pale. 
The curls in her hair had straightened out by the water. it 
gave her an appearace of being thinner thetshe really was. 

Once more she broke out crying again. Ser thin shoulders 
shook, and the hot tears rolled down her cheeks. She looked 
extremely pale now, her face completely white. 

WL Ow better get into some dry clothes," I told her. 

She got up slowly and went into her room. She was still 
unsteady. When she came out agein, she wae dressed in a loosely 
wrapped robe. She came close to the stove and sat down. By 
the fire light 1 could see that beneath the harshness of her 


face, she could not be more than twenty+one or two. 
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When 4 asked her what her name was, she simply said, 
"Daisy." She did not know whst more to say at the moment, 
so she remained quiet. 

"When is it that you ate last?" I asked her. 

"Yesterday morning,” she said slowly, not looking at me. 

Somehow + felt sorry for her, seeing her sitting there 
so pathetic, slowly stroking the white cat with tender care. 

I began to feel a little strange. Neither of us could 
find anything to say. Outside it was raining, and it was 
warm inside. She looked at me, and then 1 looked at her. 

Then 1 got up. I didn't know why I said it, but I did. 

"IT buy you something," I told her, "you just wait." 

She smiled faintly and nodded. A light came into her 
listless eyes. 

I went outside into the wet street. it was still raining. 
This part of the city so close to the watesront was very obscure, 
and it was hard to see anything in the darkness. IJ had to make 
my way carefully over the broken street. The ground was wet 
and if I had walked any faster I would have fallen many times. 

i went into a small Jap store and ourchased a bottle of 
milk, a small loaf of bread, and a box of crackers. ‘then + 
hurried back to the house. I put the package 1 was carrying 
under the flap of my coat to protect it against the rain. When 
Ll reached the house Daisy was at the door waiting. 

"Take off your wet clothes and dry them,"she said as l 
hended her the packsge of food. 1 was completely soaked. ily 
old felt hat was dripping with the cold rain water. 1 took 


off my coat and sweather and hung them on the back of a chair. 
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I sat down on a small stool near the fire. The heat warmed 
me instantly and 1 felt better. The room was warm and comfort- 
able. Daisy was making some hot milk. She was more like her 
awhile 

ownself now, being more talkative, and once in #h¥£#é she 
even laughed out loud at what 4 said. I think that she had 
forgotten about her plunge into the river. 

Her body was thin and dissipated under her robe. She 
was frail and used, 4 could see. She must have suffered a 
great deal of torture and trouble just becsuse she ceauld not 
make a living any other way. She moved around the room now 
freely. She was so weak with hunger that she cut the bread 
with trembling hands. 1 sat there watching her. We ate in 
Silence, and only the sound of the wind and rain could be 
heard. Daisy ate her food slowly, enjoying every bit of it. 
After awhile she sald, "I really don't know how to thank you. 
I really don't know what would have happened to me if you 
weren't near to help me." 

"l guess both of us are in the same fix. I think 1 woula 
have done the Same thing if + have no place to turn to." 

I stared at Daisy, wondering how she ever cama to lead 
this sort of life. She sensed what f was thinking about. 

"Yeah, 1 -know,” she said, "this is a rotten game, but 
8 person got to live and eat." 

"Yeah, & person got to live and eat," | said. 

As the evening wore on, Daisf began to talk more and more 
freely. tl could tell by the way she talked that underneath 


her hard boiled exterior there was a heart which longed for 
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“It must be terribly lonely, sometimes," 1 said. 


"Yeah," Daisy seid. "Let's talk about you," she remarked. 


"There's really nothing to talk about," I said. 

The rain was coming down in torrents and the heavy cold 
wind gushed into the kitchen. The gas flame Flickered and 
then died out. Daisy got up and closed the window. Both 
of us felt warm and contented. The rain droned on with a 
monotonous rhythm that made us sleepy. We seemed to under- 
stand each other. We talked about all sorts of subjects. 
And very soon 1 was surprised at myself telling Daisy about 
everything about my life. she told me all about herself, 
and how hés father quarreled with her mother whenever he got 
drunk, and how finally the family was seattered away. 

"Il ran away when 1 was seventeen,” she said, "but he 
was like all the rest of them. After they got tired of you 
they threw you over for someone else." There was a bitter 
expression on her eyes. 

"You must have led a rather tough life,” I said. 

She didn't say anything. After awhile she said, "Some- 
times * wish 4+ was free of all this, this life of hunger and 
bitter sorrow.” 

“And you can't?" I said. 

"I try many times, but I can't/ Somehow i always come 
back to it.” 

The fire was dying down, and Daisy got up and put some 
more paper in the fire. ‘The light flickered out in her face, 


and once when I turned she caught my gaze ans smiled. This 
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time 1 smiled back. Then Daisy turned around and each of us 
was quiet. 

it is hard to explain what each of us was thinking 
about at that moment. Only we felt that we had discovered 
an understanding of each othey, and that one understands the 
other clearly. 

UVutside the rain contwnued falling, but for the 
moment both Daisy and + hed forgotten about it. il had a 
desire just then to hold her near me and tell her that every- 
thing is all right, and that there is no cause to worry 


anymoree And 1 was sure that Daisy wanted to lean her a 


“ shoulder near me and fe@i that someone was protecting her. 


However, we sat facing each other, and we did ndt dare to 
look at each other anymore. 

Somehow 1 found in her a comfort and thrill that were 
denied me for so long. i didn't know why 1 wanted to hold 
her tightly near me, but at that moment I was no longer 
lonely, and 1 was sure that Daisy was not lonely either. 


The rain continued to fall, but morning wes still a 


long way off. 
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For a very long time the woman had been suffering from 
stomach trouble, sharp excrutiating pains which bothered her 
uncomfortably. she was poor, and she could not afford any 
médical aid. ‘therefore, she went to a public doctor, and the 
doctor informed her that she must have an operation, otherwise 
Serious trouble might arise. 

the woman consented and an operation was performed on her 
While she was in the midst of great pain. ‘the woman recovered 
from her first venture, but soon her stomach bothered her again, 
and this time a second operation was performed in a public 
haspital again. She recovered from this. sut again she was 
in trouble. A third Operation was performed. 

she was extremely weak after this critical ordeal, and 
she lay in bed, pale and exhausted. when one night she fell 
asleep. the members of the house thought that she was sleeping 
natural,/! but in the night she began to utter strange sounds, 
like one talking in one‘s sleep. this awakened the husband. 

He opened the light and saw the face of his wife extremely 
white, ghostly. He became afraid, and he called to her. 

She did not answer, but she kept on mumbling, uttering 
strange sounds. Her face was white. | 

the husband began to call out lond, but the wife dia 
p not answer. ‘the man became afraid, and he called the son up, 

and this son then telephoned for an ambulance. All the time 
the wife remained in the bed, muttering. wer face very white. 
minutes 
the-éeys passed by, but still no ambulance had come yet. 
the husband sent the boy down to the city hall in the deep night. 
the son did what the father told him to do. 
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But when the boy reached the ci ty hall, es told him 
that the A eer had already left. The boy went home, running. 
He reached home just in time to see the men taking his mother 
out into the ambulance. 

The boy and the father went along too. All this time 
the mothér was still mumbling, and her face was white, white. 
Then the mother was taken to an emergency hospital. 

After the mother had regained her consciousness, her color 
slowly returned to her cheeks. | 

She said, "I felt something pulling me down. All the time 
I felt something pulling me, down. i tried to call out, but I 
can't. 1 tried to say something, but 1 can't. I oan, sone thing 
dramming into my ears, and everything is confused, faces, hands, 
all sorts of odds and ends." 

The father told the wife, “You had a very close call. 
If you have not waken, perhaps bhat would have been your last 
Sleep." 


The wife shuddered a little. She wonld never forget that 


strange experience in her life. Never. 
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Talk with Father 


Dad, I didn't want to bother you, but 1 saw the light 
in your room. You don't mina if I talk to you, do you, Dad? 
I just got to talk to you about something, I just got to. 
I...I...I don't know how to say it...I... 

Teliame, son. There's nothing that you can't speak to 
me about. | 

You know, you remember the boy that came up here a few 
weeks ago. ell, Ben' s my closest friend, and 1 go every- 
where sp ig You remember him, don't you Dade: 

Yes, the nicdé looking boy with the blonde hair. 

Yes, that's him. He comes over here often, sometimes 
with other boys. Well, you see...we went to a show the other 
day...but...but that's not what 1 want to ask you...about 
something, something...you know...I don't know how to say it. 

Michael, what are you trying to tell me? 

I'm coming to that. About Ben and I. He's my best 
friend. We go everywhere together, to school, to show, 
everyplace. He...he tells me everything about himself. Ya 
know his dad, he's a big business man. He makes lots of 
money...well, his dad gives him money to spend, lots of it. 

You want more money to spend, is that it, Michael? 

Wo, Dad, no...not that. Really, I got enough to spend. 
I don't need anymore. That's not it. It's something else. 

What ts it, Michael? Tell me. 1 got work to do. 

I'm sorry if I bother you, Dad, but...but he aboute.. 


about...Ben and 1. No, I didn't mean that. It's just about 
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Ben. You must believe me, it's just about him. 

What about Ben, soné 

He's in trouble. He didn't tell anyone but me. He didn't 
even tell his dad about it. His mother, she doesn't know. 
He..ehe just couldn't tell. They wouldn't understand about 
it. You know their folks a little, don't you, Dad? They are 
kind of strict. I1 mean they're people that don't like trouble 
or anything like that. ‘They're quiet and reserved, and they 
think a lot aboit Ben. They're good people, really they're 
good people. Ben is swell, I like him s lot. He's in 
trouble now and I can't let him down...you know that, don't 
you, Dad? If you like a person a great deal, you do anything 
to help him, anything, wogldn't you, Dad? 

I guess I would, son. 

Ben...he didn't want to let anyone know. But he told 
me. He didn't know what to do...he asked me...well, he asked 
me to askw you...you might know something about it. It's 
not his fault, really it isn't, Bad. It's because of those 
boys that he goes sround with. They're no good. They really 
got him into trouble. They made fun of him. But Ben told 
me everything. He thought maybe 1 or you...perhaps we might 
be able to help him. You must promise me, Dad you must not 
tell anyone. Not to anyone, not even to Mother. ¥ou under- 
stand, don't you? 

Yes, son. 

_ It all happened so suddenly. Ben didn't know it would 

end like that. But those boys told him that nothing would 


happen anyway. It's the first time that he had ever done it. 
He couldn't help it. 
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And he doesn't know what to do. He dowsn't dare let 
his folks find out. There must be something that he conld 
do...there must be. He thought that nothing would result from 
it. Just the other day he found out. He really doesn't love 
the girl, and she doesn't care for him. She told him about 
it. The girl's parents don't know either. Oh, Dad, you got 
to help him. There is no one that he could turn to. 

Son, 1 realize that your friend is in a bad position. 
He'll Suffer comsumeendes like that if he continue>with this 
sort of thing. Thanks heavens, Michael, you're not in 


trouble. 

Whye.eeno...Dad, of course not. No...! didn t, Dad. I 
went to a show that night, yes, 1 remember. Ben told me that 
they, he and the girl, were going to drive around for a while. 
1 didn't go with him, honest 1 didn't. 

Son, why are you telling me all this? 

Because...because 1 want to help Ben. He's so worried... 
he's in trouble...and he doesn't know what to do. He's afraid 
that his folks will find out. He really doesn't want to let 
tham know. It would break his mother heart to find out. 
Something has to be done. i'm the only one to know about 
it. Ben he told me not to tell anyone, but maybe you, vad, 
maybe you could tell him what to do. You know whét he ought 
to do, don't you, Dad? 

It seems to be the most intelligent thing to do is to 
come forward with the whole matter and not keep it a secret 


any longer. ‘hen perhaps a solution could be determined. 
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Oh, no, Dad...no, that wouldn't be...that can't be. 4 


mean...1 mean he can't do that. He can't marry her. He doesn't 
love her. I1t...it‘s just one of those things that happened. 


now 


A few months ago. The girl was definite...now she's 


How long ego was that, son? 


knows it. It's too late to do anything avert. And she's 
ashamed to see a doctor. Now it s too late to do anything 

about it. Ben's really in trouble, Dad. There must be some- 
thing that can be done, there must be...it can't go on like 

this any longer. Ben's really miserable...he seems so different 
he isn't his ownself anymore. Dad, there must be something 

that can be done. 

Miichael, you are telling me the truth about Ben, aren't 
you? 

Why, yes, Dad...why should 1 lie to you. Wo, i'm not 
making it up. It's all true. 

Lf 700, could bring Ben up here in the morning, 1 would 
like to speak to him. 

No, Dad..-you couldn't do that. Imean...1 mean... why 
shonld you? dHe...he doesn t want anyone to embarrass him...I 
I...told him...you can't oak to him...you can t. I can't 
let mother know about me...I mean...I mean...1 pautt let her 
know that I know about Ben. It's getting late...I got to go 
to bed...l have to wake up early tomorrow...don ¢ speak to 
Ben, Dad...['ll talk to him gyself...good night, Dad. 

Michael, whet is the matter with you? tiichael, why don't 
you @@k me? Siichael! 


Good night, Dad...I can't speak anymore. 
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Wiichael, come back here. ‘You're not telling the truth . 
Are you in trouble yourself? 

goodnt cht Ded. I can t talk anymore. 

Michsel, Michsel: 

I can't talk anymore, not tonight. 


Michael... 
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Laments of the Misunderstood One 


Oh, Will, 1'm so glad that you're at home. I phonedyou 
this afternoon, but your mother said that you weren't home. 
But anyway, I'm glad you are because 1 really got to talk to 
you. You, the only real friend that I have, and I know you 
will understand. There's no one else that undérstandsme like 
you do. tell me the truth, Will, am I really very fess to 
get along with? No, oh, i'm so glad to hear you say that. 
You're a real friend, and 1 have so few of them. I really 
don't know why I'm always saying things to hurt people. Tell 
me, Will, do 1 say things to hurt people and not know it? 
What! Sometimes I do. Are you telling me the truth? Really, 
I never know I'm like that. You have always been frank with 
me, Wi11, and I'm going to be frank with you. I suppose I 
say things to hurt you too. What did you say, Will? I do: 
Why, I could hardly believe it. When? Oh, just little 
things that I'm not conscious of. ‘to tell you the truth, Will, 
I really can't help it. You see, 1 have always been like that, 
saying things, doing things in my own peculiar way. Honestly, 
my family has criticized me many times, but 1 never paid any 
attention to it. I am told that I have no manners, and that 
I have no respect for other people. People even ssy that 
I'm impertinent, can you beat that? Oh, Will, why am I 
always making myself misunderstood. Maybe 1 ought to change 
over and be somebody enttrely different from my real self. 

I just can't help doing things that I am used to. But to 


tell you the truth, Will, 1 never meant any harm to anyone. 
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Am I really impudent and ul of othér people, Will? 


You really don't think I'm like that, do you? Ypgu mean I 

give that impression sometimes? Oh, Will, what must some 
people think of me? Calling me that impudent young man. 

They must think I'm a terrible person, terribly cruel and 

hard and stubborn. To tell you the truth, Will, 1 have been 
told by my family that I'm terribly stubborn, very hard to 

get along with, but I never really care, Will. Maybe that 

is why I'm always getting myself misunderstood. I really 
think it is so easy to misunderstand someone, don't you, Will? 
Maybe that's why I have so many enemies, Will. I really like 
to get along with people, but it always has been very difficult 
for me. Perhaps I am to blame, Will, for I seem always to 

be doing the wrong thing at the wrong time. But that's me 
Will, I can't help it. I have always been like that. I always 
play prank on oe anue to see whether theyycan take it or not. 
Maybe that's what wrong with me. Maybe I ought to acquire 

a lot of good manners, how to say good morning, good night, 
rot to introduce people and feel at ease. But I can't, Will. 

I got to do things in my own way, be myself. I guess I have 
too mach independence, yes, that must be it. Too much indepen- 
dence. But Will, you seem to be the only one thst understands 
me. You're the only real friend I have. I really don't know 
why 1 do the things that 1 do sometimes, or say the things 
Ido. It just come? and just like that I lost a friend. But 
it 1s all so innocent, Will, and once a friend is lost, it is 
hard to explain, isn't it? But you really understand me, Will, 


that's why I could talk to you like this. I guess I ought to 
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listen to my family. They tried to help me many times, but 
I paid no attention, because 1 just got to do things in my 
own way. Yeople say I'm stubborn, say I'm impertinent, say 
I have no manners, but I never seem to pay any attention to 
eanyone.e. I know I ought to, but I don't. Maybe that's why 
Iim always getting into trouble. But really, Will, I don't 
feel bitter toward anyone. I don't really hate anyone. Some- 
times I feel that I have no friends in the world, Will, except 
you. That's why I'm able to talk to you like this. I know 
you will understand me, Will. Well, I guess it's just myself. 
All my life I have independence in what 1 do or say. I do 
and say things that no one else would ever do, it seemed. 
Most of the things 1 do seem to be wrong. Most of the things 
I say seem to be wrong. Oh, Will, why can't I be like other 
people that is alwsys right and never make mistakes. Why 
can't I be like other people that say the right things at the 
right time. What did you say, Will? Oh, you said it takes 
all kind of people to make the world. Il heard that one 
before, Will. ‘ell me, Will, do yoy really think I over go 
what I say or do? Oh, you think I do sometimes. i'm so 
glad you told me, Will. If anyone else were to say that, l 
would give him a punch in the snozzle. But you have always 
been frank with me, Will, and I know that you her ans a to 
me. Oh, Will, sometimes 1 think I don't even know,I say or 
do. ‘The most innocent things 1 do are misunderstood and 
eause trouble. ‘The truth is Will, that garnet conscious 


of what I say or do. And unless people tell me that I do 
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wrong, 1 would not know it. Oh, Will, 1 really think I ought 
to change over completely and be like you. What? You don't 
want me to. Oh, Will, 1 admire you very much. I admire your 
respect 
manners, yourghbtee of other people. I want people to say 
that 1 jast like Will, the person who never offends anyone. 

I would like to be like you, Will, I really woulda. You mean 

I wouldn't be myself then, is that what you mean? I think 

you don't understand, Will. I mean perhaps | ought to control 
myself a little . I ought to know my faults and do sway with 
them. See, you anderstand now? You do, I'm so glad. So 

you agree with me. I think I'm going to start out today and 
found out whst's wrong with me. I'm going to find out what's 
wrong with me. Then perhaps no one would say that +'m imper- 
tinent or disrespectful, would they, Will? I guess I must 
have given that impression many times without being conscious 
of 1t. But you know, Will, I never have deliberately try to 
hurt anyone, don't you, Will? I'm so glad to hear you say 
that, Will. After all, I just can't go on having people 
dislike me, can 1, Will? You've been so understanding. I1 
think you understand me more than i know myself. You're a 
real friend, Will. Sdmetimes 1 don't oe, do without 

you. You're the only one 1 could turn to, sometimes. You 
really want me to discuss my problems with you, don't you? 

I will always do that, Will. Your advice is so sound and 
{ntelligent. What did you say, Will? You mean you think 

4'm a little outspoken at times? Also that 1 say things in 


a very biting way? I really must be more careful of my 


speech from now on. You know, Will, if I haven't told you 
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all this, I would probably still go on insulting people, 
being impudent and stubborn as 1 have been told to be. 

But as long as you are my friend, what do I care what the 
rest of the world think? What, I shouldn't take such an 

attitude? Oh, Will, I really shouldn't. That shows what 

I mean. I always saying things that 1 meant in a different 

way. lt promise you, Will, I try to change over and be 

a different person. ‘Then we will see what happen, Will. 
I'll try, I'll earnestly try; but it's going to be so hard. 
I haven't bore you with all this talk: have a Will? Oh, 

you so understandable. You're a feal frend, Will. What 
time is it? Goodness, I didn't know it was so late. I really 

must be going home. I'm going to start tonight to change 


over, Will. I'11 try earnestly, yes,! honestly will try to. 


) 
Well, I'll be seeing you soon. Goodbye, Will. Goodbye. 
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happened to pass by the news stand on Twelve and Franklin when 


was daikon! "Esquire." And it was fifty cents @ copy. 1 brought 
, ae of it, and I went right home gnd read it. it was an 


air Hot stuff, pat very ‘onthe handled with Scie hte anyone 


A Plagiarized SPory Jon Lee 


I afan't know how I know it, but I did. Perhaps it was 
so good for a first atory that 1 got suspicious of it, and even 
then I did not know for sure, but somehow I got a Slight hunch 
that it was so. 
Then I found out that 1 was right, proving again, that 

I sometimes dould think things, and they would come out exactly 
the way I knew it would. Take that time for instance when I 
was walking near the State Theatre. Suddenly I got a vibration 
that I am going to receive something, and sure enough when I 
got back home, my mother told me that a package had arrived 
for me from New York. I don't know why it is like this. It 
happened to me many times, and almost always it proves that 
my mind somehow could think things in advance. I'm not boast- 
ing at all. 1t is true. : } 

Well, I knew it. ‘he story of course, the first story 
by Alvin B. Harmon in the Jane,1935 Esquire. it.is titled, 
"The Perlu.s" And I was right about it. 
It happened like this, if you want to know about it. I 


I saw a ap “magazine with an sah ete tab cover. The Magazine 


interesting magazine excapt that there were too many advertise-— 


"ments in it. And there were many sophisticated sexy cartoons. 


Ant 
ee My , 


donee ‘ 


4 Bk: Cee 
’ oa AP ites Naps 
! nt r ‘> 
Ne we | # } Wa hintlviar es 
| Ne hiya 
Bet, ea ene MG aA A ett 
: i is " : . f \ ey 4 
Ce $y luk tae AAR Se te es | { ; vagal avi 
they Ru Nd') F a) / | t iW " A ba y , f me My 4 id ay: i : i 
¢ ( Y ; Ae (i 
| a eee ee ae ee {ii My Tou ex ti i a Gy tee, 
Doi | at } ee ; " Pa on Te sve aes 
Fh ng BNR PEAS 7a See ON Rid iN any bios x aug ‘ On : ha i me 
PU Me tic lbs i 8 bt, aaa ea ae ite 4 i ia Kino ey H aoa 8 
Ks Pg Bh tet een: ehh, AGN a SS My WYN shot a a ! : 
ala, lp a i f , L i br ; ' 
au’ § eR f 4 : tue 2) 1 | ( 
y eh { ip &S fo ie An nen 1 
if ‘ x 7 ad i} 
ME Tne OG i ea ee el ey 
hey wit Sea eae ah aw eh ry eGR ML A TEEN i , pti 
i Pe 1 “4 i t wen rue ‘ dh % wong tal Bt fa { 
| chen de pee ee i ; GALAN SOT ROR 4 Pah a Fi Fa | ry f) “Ae anes iar om a 
wf ‘ f i y y nga 
se LS A wa 
iy 
meat + ie ai : oaneua 9 
‘ a aR SOAS want Por aah 
‘ Rian ta 
haa Va ie ‘CoLRCerEe Wy oleh HONE BH hbo IE 
’ I ! ’ 
Sr SaNPA UE ith PANE aS ty a eh A 
4 ‘ f il 


pee ces 


(2) 


the introduction page that the author, Mr. Harmon is thirty- 
Megs four years old, and that he went to a naval school, and that 


“The Perlu" was his first accepted story by 3 magazine. ‘there 


i) 
ase 


was & page picture of him on the page, on page twenty-two to 
be sure, and the picture was quite well photographed, and no 
one would think by looking at the picture that the author was 
one who plegWisrized other people's stories. 

Well, I read all through the story, and somehow, I got 
the feeling that it wasn't right. Wasn't right in the sense 
that I seemed to have a vague feeling that the story was that 
of someone else. I can't explain. Perhaps I have read the 
original story long ago, and forgotten all about it. But Some- 
how that feeling that the story was plagiarized remain’ in ay 
mind. 

And then the next month, in a writer's magazine I found 
out that over two hundred people wrote in stating that the 
story was a steal from Ambrose Bierce's "The Damned Thing." 
Was I proud of my selfs I never read the story by Ambrose 
Bierce. But somehow I knew that the story which is a steal 
from it was a stolen piece of goods. I still don't know how 


¥ I got that impression, but I did. 


It is one of those numerous things that always happened 
to me, and that I can't explain. Sometimes I sit in my roon, 
and suddenly I would feel, feel something around me, something 
that would tell me that such and such a thing would happen. 

And many times it aid, much to my amazement. 
ey | What I don't understand is why anyone would dare steal 


another person's stories, for they would get caught sooner 
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i: Mri Harmon literary career is ruined completely. 


ett as -eould not think why he is so dumb as to steal somebody' 


ais Ss story. He thought that readers are dumb, and would 
not know, but the magazines readers are not dumb, you can be 


"sare of that. 
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I still can't get over it. 1 didn’t know how I know 


that that story was not right. But I was correct, @nd can 


My advice to all writers is this then. Don't steal other 


people’ s stories. For you will get caught, so beware. verhaps 


% iy would be the one to PRAes you, and wouldn't that be embarrassing’ 


oe 
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Pa 


Don't be another Mr. Harmon. Just be yourself ana you probably 


would get somewhere in the writing world, and that probably means 
ie i, ; 
nowhere. Ho. Hum. 
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“cll short Story The Boy in the Officda Jonn Leyim 
(Jon Lee) 


Jack opened the door of the doctor's office, and entered 
inside, sitting down on the hard straw chair. I sat down 
beside him. The nurse was busily typkng a long statement. 
She looked at us out of the corner of her eyes, then resumed 
her typing. 

When she finished she said, "Which one of you wishes 
to see the doctor?" 

Jack said, "I do.” 

"This is your first time here?" 

"Yes," Jack said. 

"Your address?" 

""76 Brush Street." 

"Telephone?" 

"No telephone." 

The nurse continued with her work. The telephone rang. 
The nurse answered it, then went inside. She came out again 
and hung the telephone up. 

An 014 man and a women came in. They sat in the next 
room. A young boy came en and sat directly opposite us. 

The nurse looked up. | 

"Hello, Bill," she sald. 

"Hello" Bill answered. 

Bill sat there very quiet, almost motionless, his hands 
on his cheeks, his body slumped down on the soft sofa. His 
eyes stared down at the floor. 

I looked st him. His face was familiar to me. I was 
sure that I saw him somewhere before. Suddenly I got that 


peculiar feeling that I was dohng the same thing the same 
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time somewhere before. 
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Then I realized that Bill was the 


seme person that I saw last year at Doctor Grant's office. 


And the year before that. 


He looked exactly like the first time that I saw him. 


Bill got up and went into the other roome. He was 


looking at a magazine. 


me?" 


"You know weet that was?" 
Jack looked at me. 

"Who?" 

"That was Bill." 

"Well?" 

"TI gaw him here last year." 
"Well?" 

"And the year before that%" 


Jack looked puzzled. "What has all this got to do 


"Nothing," I said. 

"Then why do you tell me?" 

"Oh, I don't know." 

Jack picked up the papers, and glanced at it. 
The door opened, and a nurse came out. 

"All right, Bill. The first room." 

Bill got up tired and exhausted. He smiled. 
He went inside, and the door closed. 

I asked the nurse, "Is Bill still coming up here?" 
"Yes," she said. 

"It's been a long time.” 

"Yes." | 


"Tg he any better?" 
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"I think so, he looks better." 

The nurse typed again. 

The clock ticked away. A half hour passed. The doctor 
did not come yet. Jack was tired of waiting. 

He asked the nurse, "How much longer do I have to wait?" 

"We expdéet the doctor any minute now." 

"Oh, I guess I'1l wait." 

More people came into the office. The whole room was 
full. Two men had to stand up, and = child sat on a woman's 
lap. The room was hot. 

The door opened, and the nurse announced, "All right, 
Jacke" Jack and I got up, and went inside. The doctor was 
here already. 

The doetor prescribed some medicine for Jack. We went 
outside into the corridor. At the same moment Bi}1l csme ont, 
his face flushed after his electric treatment. 

"Do you remember me?" I said to Bill. 

"yes, I do," Bill said. "I saw you at the office two 
three times." 

"How are you?" 

"Oh, all right, I guess." 4H,s face clouded. 

"That's good," I said. 

The three of us walked down the hell toward the elevator, 

Bill pushed the button marked "down." 

"This is my friend Jack, Bill. Jask, this is Bilt«% 

They shook hands. 

"Do you always come up here?" 


"Not now.e I come sometimes." 
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"A few times a week?" 

"That's right," Bill said. "I guess I have to keep 
coming until I'm well." 

"It's been a long time." 

"i Snow." 

A red light flashed on. The elevator's door opened. 
We entered inside. ‘The elevator dropped down. The door 
Opened and we went outside. 

"I'm going this way," Bill said. 

"W,'re eye r way," I said. 

"Well, goodbye," Bill_said. 

"Goodbye." 

He crossed thestreet, then disappeared around the corner. 

"He acted so strange," Jack said. 

"Phe doctor ody y Riki ms i to die a year ago." 

"Oh," 

"But he didn't." 

"Why?" 

"He just didn't." 

"Does 5i11 know?" 

"No, the doctor didn’t tell him." 

"How did you know?" 

"IT heard the doctor talking about him before.” 

"He's dying now?" 

"Maybe." 

"Gee, I didn't know," Jack sald. 

“"You know now," I said. 


"Yes." 
We walked down the street, the picture of Bill lingering 


in our mindSe 
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Short Story 


Reminiscence Jon Lee 
Fietion No. Three 
y/Hours 


Two scalding tears lingered at his eyelids, fell. 

"What is the matter?" I said to the old MAN » 

"iy boy, you do not know what remembrances these little 
kittens brought to my aind. Ah, tragic, indeed." 

"Well, pray, do tell me about them." 

"My boy, it was like this. I am an old man. lly Sarah 
died five years ago. I am only forty-five years of sage, but look 
about fifty, caused by sadness snd worrying of the last few years. 
I have no children, but all my life I had hoped that someday I 
Shall have someone to carry on with my name after I passed away, 
but all that wish was never carried out. I had sons, yes, many 
sons, but all died. Life was cruel to me. Happiness was denied 
me, so that all the years of married life were a torture, no 
happiness or gayety. 

"Two years after my marriage I had a son. The moment he came 
into the world, he was dead. I had waited two years for him, and 
I lost him. He meant more to me than money, re ntune. or big hoases, 
I had all of these, but I wished for a son. Perhaps two or three, 
but I had none. 

"My wife was sad and weary after the baby passed away. She 
said to me, ‘He is not dead. It couldn't be. Oh, I could not 
believe it. I want my babys I want my baby!' I tried to calm 
her, but she insisted to see the child. They brought it to her and 
she held the little dead child tight in her arms while the tears 
dropped. 

"Seeing her I could not control myself. After all, it was 
* : my child too. Poor Sarah was so miserable at the lost of the 


child . She tore at my heart strings with her love. I said 
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to her, ‘Sarah darling, don't take it so hard. It is indeed un- 

fortunate to have this happened to as. But he is dead. You sre 

tired. You’ aust conserve your strength and vilatily.' Then she 

drew me close to her and sobbed her heart out. How well I remem- 
ber how it all happened. 

3 "I went out to the backyard and sat on the chair. My first 
son was denied me. But I could have others. Nature conld not be 
so cruel as to take all my sons away. Sarah snd I were both very 
young then. I conld not be more than thirty. Sarah was a little 
over twenty. She was beautifihl, yaung and sweet. All in all, 
she was a little darling, if there ever wes one. And I had loved 
her dearly. She died five years sgo, and I have never been the 
Same. Life seems so empty now. She left a big void in my heart. 

"uy boy, it is those three dead kittens lying so still over 
there that brovght back all the remembrances to me. Somehow, I 
could not help it. They reminded me so much of something that 
happened. It caused Sarah death too. 

"When Sarah died, I was alone. I was not myself anymore. 

I have no sons, and now my little Sarah was taken away from me. 
I had a bitterness in my hesrt. I1,fe was cruel, unjust, so miser- 
able. Ah, miserable to me, indeed. 

"Since Sarah's death, I had kept to myself. That is, I no 
longer enjoyed outside life. Jiusic, wine, woman, they no more 
were a fascination. In fact, to me, they were ugly. They were 
a veneer used to hide the ugliness of life. I began to see heart 
aches, drama, sadness. Joys I no longer knew. 

"I was getting old, day after day, week after week, very 


old. ‘Wy youth had flown, and I could not get it back. I did not try 
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to recapture it, as what use would it have been? None, whatsoever. 
I stayed ih my house like so turtle in his shell. Occasionly I 
wandered into the midst of friendship, company, and music. I did 
not belong there. I vatbnelearee little Sarah, far away. 

"foaz/sons she gave, but none lived. You know, my boy, I did 
not think nature could be so very cruel. At least she might give 
me at least one. Jot even one would she give me. Do you see 
why I am old, so desolate, alone? You are young, and you do not 
understand. But the time perhaps will come when whey you, too, 
Will know what it means. ileanwhile you are happy. While I am 
sad. 

"During these five years I have dreamt and hoped that perhaps 
Somehow, I conld get a little happiness. It was then that one 
day in the midst of my dreaming, there wandered into the yard a 
little white cat. She had spots of light yellfow heir on her head 
and tail. She walked so softly and gazed at me with such human 
eyes that I was immediately attractéd to her instantly. And I 
grew fonder of her the more she stayed at my side. I never knew 
where she came fron. 

"She became fond of me too. I gave her milk and good food 
to eat and she thrived and became a strong, healthy, beautiful 
cat. Often in my spare time, I talked to her. And she looked 
at me and purred. She actaéad as if she really understood sll that 
I said. The first few days that I had her she stayed out in the 
yard; she was afraid to come into the house. I sat at the window 
and threw pieces of meat and bones down to here and she ste them 
greedily. I enjoyed myself watching her eat with so much pleasure. 


After a few days in the yard she gather/’coursge and came close to 
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me whenever I called to her. I @Galled her Kitty. Soon she became 
accustomed to the name and came whenever 1 called or whenever I 
came out into the yard. Sometimes 1 let her come into the house 
and she went from one room to another. Soon she was so used to 
the inside of the house that she would not go ont unless she 
needed some fresh sir. Since the house was roomy and big, and 
since Kitty was a very clean cat, I let her stay. 

"T grew to love the cat as though dite were a humsn weing. 

At times she amazed me because she actually seemed to know what 

I was thinkting of sometimes: When she saw that I was sad she came 

near me and looked me in the eyes. She pulled at the legs of my 
chet 

pants as though she wished to ¢bimed up into my lap and steyed 

there. Often 1 picked her up and slowly stroke her soft white 

hair and she curled herself into a ball and fell asleep rkght in 

my lap. She was really 4 nice cat. 

"T lost some of sad and melancholy mood as the days went 
swiftly by. I was nore of my old self. I noticed the grass, the 
flowers once more. And the wind, the spring, the stir of life. 
The little ants, the beethes. 

"Kitty felt the mating instinct. She was to give birth to 
some little kittens soon. And I was glad for her. I could see 
and visioned the little baby cats playing around the yard and en- 
joying the sunshine. 

"“Yitty became round and full as the time to give birth to 
the little kittens drew near. JI was eager to see the little 
kittens and see what they were like. One day I called iitty and 
noticed that she was not around. I looked everywhere, and after 


a great deal of difficulty, I discovered her under an old box. 
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«. 


"And right around her there were five little, tiny kittens. 
Four were white and one was of dark, gray color. ‘They were tiny, 
like little rats without any skin. And soft like a little ball. 
And the mother cat was softly licking the newcomers with great 
earnest affection. 

"Wor a few days the mother cat did not come out to have 
her meals, instead she stayed with the little kittens and took 
care of them with great attention, and it was on the third day 
after the kittens were born that the mother cat came out and 
took some nourishment. I went over to the place where the little 
kittens were sleeping and I found out that one of them was dead. 
I did not feel well, as it reminded me somewhat of the dead of 
my first child. And = was sad and alone and I did not feel well 
at all. 

"And the next day another one of the kittens passed away, 
and on the fourth day. of life one of the little kittens was 
carried away. ‘That hee the little cat was carried 
away, and only the body of the cat was left. There was blood 
all around and only the lower half of the body was lying around. 
The other little cats were staring at the body and little know- 
ing what it was all about. 

"retty was alone, and she did not seem to understand at all, 
and she was alone and sad. Eut in the night she cried and looked 
all around for them, but she could not find them. And she cried. 
Actually cried. And she reminded me of Sarah and L,jall of a sudden, 
thought back about the dead child and Sareh and I was lonely all 
night tong. Yes, my boy, I was lonely all night long. 
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"Only two out of the five kittens lived. One was the dark 
gray and the other was a snow-white little kitten. It gave me 
pleasure to sce,03 happy and gay, no worry or sedness. In a few 
days Kitty had completely forgotten about the other three little 
kittens. She devoted her entire time in earing for the two live 
ones. And the baby kittens grew up fast and strong. In three or 
four weeks' time they were trying to come out into the yard to 
walk. But their little legs were not strong, and sometimes when 
I had time I would spend hours watching them. 

"The days flew by quickly. ‘The kittens were now strong and 
full and they were able to run, wakk, jump, and roam around the 
spacious back yard. ‘he heavy feeling in my heart left me, the more 
I watched the little cats. Kitty was happy too as I could see her 
lying in the sun silently admiring the kittens. 

"But it seems that nature was not satisfied with the ssdness 
She showered upon me, my boy. She had to take the little kittens 
away too. 

"It happened in the early dawn. 

"The two little kittens were always in the habit of playing 
around together, sleeping together, in fact, everywhere that one 
went, the other was sure to follow. ‘There was an 014 box right 
next to the garbage can where the mother cat Slept with her kittens. 
This was the favorite place of the little kittens too. One day 
in the early morning the garbage man came to collect the refuse. 
Now the two little kittens were so small cuddled together while 
Sleeping that the garbage man did not notice them. It was in the 
early dawn, and the yard was very derk, as no sunlight could come 


into the yard until late in the afternoon. 
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"Well, the man was busily attending to his job that he did 
not know thet right under his heavy boots there were two little 
kittens sleeping not knowing the fate that was hovering right above 
them. They were instantly killed by the heavy footsteps of the 
the gan. 

"Later when I woke up, I saw the crushed bodies of the the 
dead kittens. My boy, you could not have imagined the grieve that 
I suffered at that torturous moment. It brought memories of my 
second son. 

"When poor Sareh lost the first child she slways longed for 
another to ease her suffering heart, a boy or a girl, it did not 
matter, only a child she must have. Two years after after the 
aie ot our first child, we were expecting the stork again. 

The time drew near for the childsappesrance in this world. Sarah 
was extremely happy and often she spoke to me, ‘Wallace, we must 
do everything to see that the child has the best opportunies in 
life.' She was a darling, my Sarah. 

"Tt was at night at about eleven o'clock when she gave birth 
to a son, a strong lusty son. Sarah was very happy, I could tell. 
And seeing her, I was glad too. 

"Well, that one lived. A month afterwards we took him into 
the open air and I was surprised at the golden sheen in his blonde 
hair. He was a handsome little lad, one that even an old grouch 
could love. Sarah was so taken up with the affairs of the child 
that she completely forgot about the other ehild. I was glaa for 
Sarah. After what she suffered, it was about time that she deserved 
some happiness. And now she had found it. ‘The mdnths that ensued 


were the happiest in our whole lives.” 
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"By this time we had named the little child Monty. Sarah 
liked the name very much. I must say that iionty grew up to be 
a very handsome lad, one which other parents admired whenever 
they sew him. Light and color came back into Sarah eyes as the 
baby grew older. I was happy, too. '‘'Now,' I said, ‘nature had 
given me a son again, only this time, a live one.' You could not 
really imagine wheat happiness I enjoyed, my boy. When you grow 
older you will realize how much joy a little child could bfing to 
& person. 

"Little learned to walk when he was about fifteen months 
Old. And my Sarah and I we had a great time teaching him and 
watching him. Often he would fall and my Sarah would pick him 
up and hugmad him with darling affection. 

"Indeed I was a proud father. Monty was everything that 
& person could wishes’ for in a son. He had the brightest blue eyes 
that I have ever seen in dherson. And hair like spatiing gold. 

"Sarah was so devoted to the child that she had very little 
time to do any other thing. ‘jhatever time she had she spent it 
with the child. ell, my boy, the years passed, quick and fast. 
Monty was a little young lad. He was fond of me and Sarah, but 
especiallg his mother, as she had devoted so much of her time to 
him. In fact, all of her time. 

"And again tragedy entered our happy lives again. it seenkA_ 
that my Sarah and I could not have happiness. Bitterness, heart- 
aches, and sorrow we more than know. Occassionally in dark days 
we felt sparks of real happiness, short-lived and not permanent. 
It came like lighting, then dieeppcarea never to be recaptured 


againe It just faded like a lingering dream that lingered no more. 
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"When Monty grew up, his bright intelligence developed gar 
in the same degree. At three, nis vocabulary of words was amazinge 
He was so much brighter than other children of his age, that it 
was unbelievable. 

"We had a nice backyard at the back of our house, sunny, 
cozy, just the sort of a yard Seaetdary for the health of a young 
child. We used to take little dnt “eat into the yard and let him 
stay there by himself. Often welwould leave him out there by him- 
sélf. And when we went out to fetch him, we would find him play- 
ing in a little corner or else quietly sleeping in his little couch. 

"One afterndon Sarah had guest at the house, and she let 
little lionty stayed out in the yard alone. Since {t was very safe 
for him, Sarah had no fear that any trouble would come to hin. 

She went into the house, and Monty was left out in the sunlight 
“doing whatever he wished to do. 

"An hour passed, but Sarah did not notice since she was so 
busy with her guests. ‘Suddenly fron outside thelstreets came the 
sereeching of brakes and the terrific screan of a woman. Sarah 
went quickly to the window just in tims to ses a small automobile 
madly rushing away into the distance. And there on the streets 
was the bloody body of Monty. Words cannot describe the horror 
that overtook Sarah at that moment. ‘he blood went away from her 
face, and she wes so chilled by the fear that she was frozen like 
ice. The guests noticed that Sarah lingered at the window and one 
of them said, 'Why, Sarah, what is it?’ She did not answer. 

"They saw her dropped to the floor then. She had fainted. 

"I was coming home from work just then, and when I turned 


the corner I noticed that there was many people crowding near our 
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house, pushing, shuffing. I did not know what it was all about. 

I hastened my footsteps, then I saw. My own Monty was there. His 
head was cmushed so badly that I could hardly recognize it myself. 
I gasped in horror. I could not believe that it had happened. 

It mast be a dream, I thought. But it isn't. There on the road 
dripping with blood, my own blood, was little lionty. I knelt down 
and carefully took the body into the back yard. 1 noticed that 

the lock in the gate had been broken and I wondered who had broxen 
it. This gate was never opened. 

"T cried just like a ehild; for I loved my Monty verjwell. 

I went into the house and Sarah had recovered somewhat from her 
daze. In the meantime a doctor had come and was attending her. 

In a weak voice she yelled, ‘ronty! Monty!’ And she fainted again. 
I could not control myself any longer. 1 completely break down 
from my usual self control. 

"Sarah fell sick after that. For a time I thought that 
perhaps she might die, as she had become so weak and pale. But 
she recovered. But she was destined to suffer a tragic death 
later in life. 

"Yes, my boy, it is because of the death of those two kittens 
that brought all this back so vividly now. It happened so many 
years ago, but I could see it. .y Sarah. 

"Kitty missed the two little kittens. She made s frantic 
search for them, but I had buried tnem under the earth in the 
yerd. I could see from then on the sadness in Kitty's eyes. But 
a greater sadness I endured. for the incident brought back afresh 
my memories of my tragic life. Kitty and I roamed around the 


house as though we were in a dream not fully awake. 
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"However, fortunately, all things has an end. In a few days 
Kitty was not so sad and moody anymore; she was her old self again. 
And I, I tried to forget, and after great difficulty, very great 
difficulty, I managed to forget and become a little gay again. 

"And before I knew it, Kitty was again to become a mother. 
She went to the little old box under the stairs, and it was 
there that I discovered her some time later. 

"This time she gave birth to three kittens. All of them 
were of a dark gray color with a slight trace of white, I left 
the little kittens alone. That night there was a heavy, rolling 
rain. In the morning I found them completely drenched by the 
cold rain. They died, all of them. 

"It was then, at this time, that I found out how much the 
same the life of this mother cat compared with that of my Sarah. 
It was so Similiar that I did not know whether it was chance or 
fate that threw Kitty and I together. 

"It was five years ago that my Sarah passed away, five long 
years to me, like a century. My boy, do you know how she die? 

"When Monty was gone, Sarah was lonely. Iiany years later 
she was again to become a mother. This time she had twins, two 
boys. But after the children were born, she died. She was weak 
and could not survive the ordeal, as she had not enough strength 
and to add to the tragedy of the whole thing, my boys died too. 

I lost my last sons and also my Sarah. Could life be so cruel? 
It could, I found aut. 

"Now today I am like a hermit. Alone, apart, away froia 

the world outside. 


"My boy, look at those poor kittens. 0 they not quickly 
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bring the tears rushing to your eyes. And look at Kitty. look 
at that sad expression on her face. ‘The kittens are dead. But 
the mother lives on. At least I am spared my cat. 

"This is the reason why I am so sullen todsy, my boy. I 
keep thinking of my Sarah and my sons that never live. I am 
old and grey. My cat is my only friend. Now you understand, 
my boy." He stopped. For a moment neither of us could speak. 

Yes, life is tragic indeed. I looked at the dead kittens 
and the old man. Out of this backyard is emerged this story 
of devotion, of love, of tender bliss, yet tragic, sad, and poi- 
gnent. I continued to cry and ery, unsshamed, unabashed. I 
have heard and seen & piece of life so real, so very heart-break- 
ing that for a moment I know how very fortunate I am to be alive, 
living in this world, awake, alive. 

My face is wet, dripping with tears, but I am alive and 
this is all that matters. 
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-Jonn Leyim (Jon Lee). short story 
 _ 384 Fifth Street ee 
'  Oaklend, Calif. 


Air for a Lonely Night 


The night was very warm, being a late July evening in 
the summer, and they were driving sround the lake, enjoying 
the night sir, watching the water of the simmering lake. 
The cool summer breeze gushed into the compartmant of the 
automobile, and the car raced along at a rapid rete. They 
had passedathe Eetey part of the city, and now they suddenly 
found themselves in the more remote part of the city, where 
it was quiet and dark. 

The dark trees loomed up, silhouetted sgainst the dark 
a@ky in artistic designs. The automobiles turned into a 
narrow lane. 

"Is the place near here?" one of the young men spoke, 

leaning his head out the window. 

"Just about here,” the one called Jim replied. 

"You come here often, Jim?" Bob demanded. 

"Sometimes, Bob," Jim said. 

The automobile turned right, came upon @& narrow path 
whe re it was very dark. On both sides of the lane the two : 
young men could see cars parked near the grass. In every 
car there was a young couple, petting and kissing, uncon- 
scious that they were being watched. 

"So this is Lover's Lanes" Bob said. 

Jim laughed gaily, "You haven't seen anything anitil 
you've been to Rover's Lane." 

Jim drove the car slowly, and Bob had ample time to 


gee what was going on in the different cars. 
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"Keep your eyes open," Jim told Bob, “and you'll see 
plenty." 

Bob looked out of the car's window, and peered out into 
the pitch-black darkness. The automobile's lights threw s 
glaring and bright light in the narrow lane. 

Out in the distance, the black water of the lake shone 
like a glittering sspphire. 

Looking out into the other cars, Bob could see shadows 
merging into one, lips pressed against lips, and indistinguished 
forms which blended into the darkness of the night. 

"Boy! They're having the time of their lives." 

"See anything?" Jim asked. 

"Plenty." 

The car was going slowly. Jim drove slowly, carefully, 
alert, knowing that the narrow lane was filled with dangerous 
CrAapr la 
~cuEeMes, and the slightest misshap might throw the dar against 
an oncoming automobile. The tall trees along hhe edge of the 
lake were sharply etched against the evening sky, and the 
breeze was refreshingly exhilarating. 

"Do you always find so many people here?" Bob asked, 
while straining his eyes into a nearby car. 

"She young folks come here especially in good weather 
like this," Jim remarked. 

The e turned into the main street. 

"I've never seen so many people kissing and petting in 
my life," Bob said. 

"Sometimes there are even more people than tonight," Jim 


said. 


, ie ie ras ne ep a a pies ‘ 
oon tno bouseg ae. “wobake a'e0 edd ‘to tne ant 


pee a ae it 


rs wens eddatt ef ‘eLIdouotns odd onendzet soaturtests 

somel: worren end at ‘tdgtt: fais Don 3 salts 

saode oxed odd ‘to ‘tedow ase end soneve tb odd at a an 

 seatagnse goieusisa © 981k 9 

ewoboda 968 biveo doa aTe9 ‘seddo. of ott eeu 

beck sage tomibat bap ,eqil teniess besaora eqit 080 ‘ata! ee 
stdgin oft to esenvied ads otmt bebo. do Law smtot 


we tan 
Tie 
Ae 
2 ee 
a 
"Eh . 


Sunaaon sleds “to eat’ pre antved ot ‘yea you" a 
bodes mit "egatddyae 608" 
".yinera™ 


. 
4 i 


iintereo vviwote evoxb all - eetwo Le antoa | Baw wep dt 


dantege tee end worde dds ten qedee to inediaite odd bap a 
edd to ube aia anols avers tine ent - oLidemedne snimeone oo 

end bas “ie tabi ede ‘tealsge Bpedode elareds erew ae 
sgalsetedt inxs vlaaidgerter ane. eaootd a 


an 
t= J 


beter cok "ered elaveq yaam oe balt ayewie OK ea" = 
.ta9 vdreen 8 0: at ete aid sniaterte a 


; ce a Fo 
redieew boos nf (Lietosaee exod om aifo? shnoy dee a 


ai gniived baa “peteatd o£q004 vase 08 ‘aoe eve a oriT 
peur ey Ri ove pi 


ant a. 24aia0s nea. ataoe ¢ ezom nove, yer nt 
2 ee bse = aaee 


ad Ud ; 


weteel fo GD 
Tan 


Leyim-page 3 


The automobile picked up speed again, the uncomfortable 
hotness of the dsy seemed to fade away suddenly, and the gentle 
breeze bien in from the rippling lake. 

The two drove on in silence. 

Bob lit a cigarette. 

"Ever been to the lane with a girl of your own?" he asked 
his friend. 

"Of course I have,"Jim laughed. 

"What did you do?" 

"Just like the rest of them,” he said. 

"I don’t wonder." 

They drove on until they reached the noisy part of the 
city once againe 

"Let's go around once more," Bob said. 

"All right." 

Jim turned the car toward the lake again, and the familiar 
sights came forth once again. 

"The lake is beautiful in the night." 

"gore," Jim said. 

"T remember last Christmas when they had that big tree 
out in the middle of the law&, and it was sure swell.” 

"Il remembef# it too. They're going to have a tree out 
there every year." 

"That would be fine," Bob said. 

"It sure is," Jim said. 

"The lake is a romantic place at night." 

"Yes." 

"Let's get down and see what the Laxehs like." 

"A11 right," Jim responded. 
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Jim drove the car toward Lover's Lane oan: and the 
cars were so densely parked that there was no available 
space for the two boys to park. | 

The headlights shone into the car in fpont, snd for a 
fleeting instance Bob saw a:young couple in 4 savage embrace. 

"Jesus Christi" he ejaculated. 

"What's the matter?" 

"Just saw something," Bob said, turning his head to 
see again. 

"You get used to it." 

"Boy! This sure is a swell place to spend an evening," 
Bob chuckled. 

Jim drove the car slowly. 

A car was going in front, and Jim directed his car toward 
the empty space. | 

"Come on, let's get out," he said. 

The two boys got out of the car, walked across the dark 
grass, and came down upor a sandy walk. It was dark down near 
the lake, but the two boys could see the water of the lake mov- 
ing toward the direction of the estuary. All along the edge 
of the lake a long sandy road stretched unendingly far into 
the distance. Thick shubdbery and vines mingled together 
into thick masses of shadows. The long rows of lanterns and 
‘lights glittered through the tall trees and threw its reflect- 
ion into the water. 

"Let's walk ahitere way," Bob suggested. 

"Okay with me," Jim said. 

They walked slowly along the sandy walk, breathing decply 


pei "4 ey, Ae she te 


2 waaion oa i exes ‘ted Pipi 
. i ited ot- eyed owt 

& tot one ,d0e al %s0o oid ogal Reape 
sGORTTMS | 
| :. Sedaaae ‘ott: "teetaso pts 

| "trodden. edd tied” 


od peed ald suiomms 5108) doe * sabddomoe tae 2 tant 


! medh od ‘bens, tes agkt a 

" aolmere a8 bneqe of eoely thewe’ s ai ea alt yee 

| fn sbeLsousdo” 
chioth’: reo ord evox mio 

brewed deals Se: pertb:- mit’ bre tno al antog saw “Teo re 

| : . oonge vieas 
sjbaoe ed? : V0 tg 2 tied sft emo" 


anead edd. eeotoes. boalew vane etd to 45:0 $03 ayed ows oat aeee 


ai! 


“ne 


naen awok yeh eaw ra Lew Ybase & “Oot! nwo b emo one. 88 
“Ton oa el edt to tedew oid see bis ByOu ows ead tad eek . 
Wahe edt socla LILA werentee edd ) no bdoot LO ong brawot 
etn! tet gist bwenw bodedexde beot ebies gnol & ede eat 
dsaot belaoia seniv ane yteddnrie Xoldl .eoneteke 

ioe entedoet to awor anol edt. sewobade to deukem 9d» 


«toolter etl wert? bog, asetd Lied ei?  dqnesdd besedd ils 


seevee pelsseers iter wa od 


7 : . Leyim-page 5 


and inhaling the fresh night air. Far into the distance they 
could see the tall buildings of the business district loom- 
ing up. It was very quiet, only the sound of the water broke 
the silence. 

The lights all sround the lake made a elittering pattern, 
like a long string of fireflies strung up agaist the sky. The 
two boys walked a little way, the cool wind bléw into their 
faces. 

"I wish we can get a cande:now, " Bob said. 

"Tt's too late." ‘ 

"I guess we better turn back," Bob suggested. 

"All right,"Jim said. 

They turned around and headed toward their car. 

Suddenly in the nearby region they could hear some 
strange mysterious sounds. 

"Did you hear that?" Bob demanded. 

"I heard something, but don't know what,” Jim said. 

They walked on toward their automobile, and through 
the thick mass of shubbery they could see the cars parked 
along the lake. 

"I was sure I heard something,” Bob said again. 

They peered out into the darkness, put the two young man 
could not distinguish anything. 

A low moan, strange and mysterious, came over the night 
and then bost itself in the whispering breeze. 

The two young men went toWard the soot where the sounds 
seemed to come from, but they could not hear anything, only 


the water of the lake, and the sound of the light wind. It 
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was too obseure to see into the dark shubbery. 

"What do you think it is?" Bob asked. 

"T'm sure it was the sound of a human voice," Jim said. 

He lit a match and went forward, but the wind blew the 
match out, anda finally the two gave up looking. Then @ 
series of moans seemed to come over the night. 

The two boys went quickly, walking faster. 

"This is-mysterious," Bob said. 

“Where did the sounds come ffom?" 

"I'm sure it's near here." 

"Maybe we better look around some more," Jsm sabd. 

Bob lit a match, and looked at his watch. 

"We better go back to the car," Bob said. 

"IT guess we better." 

They walked across the grass once more, and headed 
toward their automobile. 

Suddenly there were #### sounds of running footsteps, 
very lkght, running across the grass, but both boys heard 
them. 

"I'm sure I saw a shadow running across.” 

"T g@ian't see anything, but I heard someone running,” 
Jim answered. ) 

Closeby something was struggling behind some bushes. 
The two boys stopped and listened. There was a sob, and the 
fsint sound of someone calling for help. Jim and Bob came 
forward, straining their eyes to see into the darkness. 

A young girl's head appeared, then two hands, strained 


with dried blood. 
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of 


Jim came forward, shocked. 

The girl lookedpup, frozen with fright. 
Bob kneeled down. 

"Are you all right?" he asked. 

The girl gasped out, "Take me away." 
Bob turned to Jim. "What shall we do?" 
"We can’t leave her here," Jim said. 
"What happened?" he asked. 

The girl did not speak. 


"We better take you someplace where they can fix you 


The girl sat up, startled, frightened. 

"Don't. Take me home, I don't live far from here." 
"Are you sure you are all right?" 

The girl nodded slowly. 


Jim carried the girl into the car. The automobile drove 


out into the bright street. The car was going fast now. 


Five minute later they stopped in front of a house. 


Just at that moment Bob cfied out from behind, "She's fainted 


The girl was crumpled up in a heap on the automobile's floor. 


Jim jumped out of the car and opened the door. Bob 


gently took up the wounded girl in his arms and came out. 


He took her up the steps, and Jim rang ¢## the bell. 


Ahmiddle aged woman opened the door. Seeing the 


girl in the boy's arms she was unable to speak. 


"What happened?" Bhe finally managed to gasp out. 


Bob went toward the couch, and laid the girl there. 


The mother went into the kitchen, and brought out a 
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glass of water. She pressed the glass of water to her 
daughter's lips. 

Bob and Jim stood there, unable to say anything. 

The mother took up the phone, and called a doctor. 

"Tell me everything," .she said to the boys. 

Bob related everything to the mother. 

"My poor Mary," the mother said. 

The door bell rang, and Bob got up to open the door. 

The doctor came an and said, “Anything wrong, Mrs. 
Bradley?” 

The mother pointed to the girl on the couch. 

Bob and Jim went out into the hall. | 

"Do you think it's anything serious?" 

"Yes," Jim seid, "she's been-" 

"You mean she's-" 

Nitei meer Peete" Bob. broke in suddenly. 

"Yes." 

"It's terrible." 

"I know," Jim said. 

The doetor came out. 

"I feel it necessary to call the police and notify 
them of what happened. If you two young men don't mind, 1 
would like you to remain and answer some questions." 

"We woubd be glad to help out in amy way possible," Iig 
told the doctor. 

Mary was conscious now, looking very pale. 

The officers arrived soon. 

Mrs. Bradley said, "I think it is better for ali con- 


eerned that we mention no names. The boys have been very 
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kind to bring Mary back here." 
Jim said, "If you are all through with us, we would like 
to go." 
The palive said, "You may go." 
"I want to thank you boys for what you have done," Mrs. 
Bradley ssid to the boys. 
"We're glad that we were able to help out. I hope 
that your daughter would be all right soon," Bob told her. 
"Goodbye." 
"Goodbye," the boys said. 
The two boys got into the car and drove home. 
"What time is it?" Bob said. 
"It almost ten," Jim said. 
The car turned up a street. 
"Let me down at the corner," Bob said. 
"All right." 
"Well, I hope that Mary's all right." 
"So do I. Good night." 
"Good night." | 


The car drové away, and disappeared down the street. 
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